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MADAME DE BARNEVELDT. 


Every body muſt know that the women 
in Italy are in a ſtate of what may be called 
civil captivity captives to the wills, or rather 
caprices of their huſbands. Roſino's diſpo- 
| fition was unlike that of Italians in general— 
his ſoul, unincumbered by ſuſpicion; could 
afford no ſhelter to jealouſy, for where one 
of theſe troubleſome vices grow, the other 
will flouriſh : yet ſomething was owing to 
the cuſtom of his country, and I ſubmitted 
do reſtraint without murmuring ; which con- 
deſcenſion may a little be wondered at, when 
it is conſidered that the mountain deer does 
Vox. II. B not 
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not enjoy its liberty more than I had done in 


the foreſt of Ardennes, or in my wilder career 
through the inhabited world: but why was 
it that I felt no pain in ſubmitting to the eſta- 
bliſhed modes that clipped the wings of my 
freedom? It was becauſe I adored my huſ- 
band, and found the little ſacrifice of my in- 
clinations abundantly overbalanced in his un- 
divided affections, and the indulgent good- 
| neſs which his father and mother took plea- 
ſure in ſhewing me; and, for my part, | 
never thought I had done enough in making 
them returns of gratitude. 


It was the ſtudy of this excellent family to 
procure for me every amuſement conſiſtent 
with the ſtraight laws by which they were 
governed. Amongſt our other family ex- 
curſions we frequently - viſited, ſome of our 
relations who lived at a ſhort diſtance from 
Florence, particularly at the country feat of 
Signor Martini Hiſallie, a relation, where we 
often found entertaining, if not always ſen- 
fble, parties of men and women, 


| | TL his Sans Was a ichn man, one * 50 
characters who pollch a great deal of amour 
|: | 5 proper, 


MADAME DE BARNEVELDT. 
$roper, but whoſe judgement is not worth a 
farthing : what he would palm as current 
intelligence upon others, conſiſted in a knack 


of memory which enabled him to paſs de- 
cided and a tolerable good critique, at ſeconds 
hand; on men and books that ſhare of wiſ- 
dom, which excluſively belonged to himſelf, 
directed him only to put no truth in his own 
opinion on abſtruſe ſubjects, but to make 
decent collections from thoſe who let there 
ſentiments fall to the ground, without caring 
what dunce picks them up; for where there 
is no ſcarcity of ideas, the old are always ſo 
well ſupplied by new ones, that what en- 
riches. the thief, does not impoveriſh the 
owner. | . D s 


Our Signor diligently poſſeſſed himſelf of - | 
the beſt literafy germs chance threw in. his 


way, content to make them the foundation 
of that edifice he wiſhed to raiſe to his own 
reputation, on the tip top of which he hoped 


to exhibit his diminutive perſon as a beau . 
deſprit of the firſt magnitude. It was quite 


enough for him to ſpeak of books without 
reading them, or even trying to be at the 


trouble of underſtanding thoſe he did read. 
SA | How 
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How convenient to be a great man on ſuch 
little terms: I really believe there are many 
ſuch in the world many who never think 
for themſelves ; but who, like our ſimpleton, 
poſſeſſed of riches and vanity, ſnatches ſome. 
thing from every body, to ſupport the whim 
of paſſing for what he is not—a man nof ſenſe, 
and a literati. 
The wife of our pretender to ſcience wis 
| quite of an oppoſite character; ſhe had wit, 
but of that ſuperior kind which has nothing 
to do with common ſenſe ; the brilliancy of 
it paſſed over every thing that was natural 
and ſolid, running with avidity after abſur- 
dities, and ſtopping at every thing that was 
wrong: added to this, ſhe had an air ſo 
childiſh, ſo inexperienced, ſo very uninte- 
reſting, that one could never be dazzled by 
her wit, or overawed by her wiſdom. 


Such exactly as I have deſcribed them 
were Signor Martini Hifallie, and the Sig- 
nora, his lady, who, fancying they felt a 
raviſhing ſweetneſs from the ſociety of learn- 
ed men, had their houſe conſtantly crowded 
with 
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with ſuch as did, or ſuch as thou ght they 


did, come under this denomination. 


One * he invited my huſband and I to 
meet a party, who he aſſured me were almoſt 
all of the very firſt-rate underſtanding; we 
availed ourſelves of an invitation ſo flattering, 
as it ſignified he did not think us totally un- 
worthy to mix in his moſt brilliant ſocieties, 
and we were exactly punctual to the hour of 
his appointment, 


During a tedious interval, whilſt we wait-. 


ed for dinner, we all walked together in a 
very fine garden, which, having admired a 
hundred times before, I now regarded like 
any other common object, my whole atten- 
tion being fixed on the aſſemblage of wiſe 


people, by whom I fancied myſelf ſurround- 


ed: ſo great was my deſire to reconnoitre 
their different characters, that I was ſoon 


1 


placed at the ſide of a lady, not only my 


warm friend, but one who poſſeſſed a redun- 
dancy of wit, who knew every body, and 
weighed their deſerts with preciſion, 


B 3 Tha 
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The firſt queſtion I afked was, if all theſe 
gentlemen were really learned, and if their 
country had been benefitted the publica. 
tion of their Works. þ 


. There are 2 few amongſt them,” ſhe 
replied, who have written with ſucceſs; 
but the name of learned men, which is given 
to all of them, you will ſoon find out is 
rather carry ing the appellation too far; we 
grant, in this country, a ſort of licenſe ta 
people that cannot employ themſelves better, 
to perſuade others they are capable of reaſon- 
ing; we liſten indulgently to their diſcourſes; 
we let them talk as much as they pleaſc, 
and ſometimes it happens that the auditors, 
by whom they are attended, being as great 
fools as themſelves, beſtow on them praiſes, 
which, though not of much yalue, have at 
leaſt the merit of not being counterfeit : there 
are others who harken attentively to theſe 
ignorant philoſophers, that they might after- 
wards laugh at them, not ſo much from ma- 
lice as to build up a reputation of wit to 
themſelves, by tumbling down thoſe of their 
rival, and leaving them in ruins.” / 


As 


1 
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As ſhe talked to me I ſaw one of the literati 
obſerving us, which made me inquire who 
he was. 


That little man,” ſaid ſhe, ** has com- 
poſed in a trifling and filly ſtile many books, 
which are not liked by the public: however, 
he has the good - nature to be very well pleaſed 
with them himſelf ; he pities the want of 
raptures for his own works; and he in- 
finuates their deficiencies to certain women, 


who are always on his fide, becauſe they 


believe the title of author and wit to be 


ſynonymous; their weight thrown into the 


ſcale of his vanity, gives him a conſtant re- 
cruit of ſpirits,” and enables him to bear the 
flights to which his publications continually 
expoſe him: he calls this an upſtart age, too 


proud to be pleaſed, and too barren to be 


cultivated—ſo he waits with a great deal of 
complacency till another generation ſhall 


-ariſe, to do him that juſtice which he is re- 


fuſed by the preſent.” 


„Ah!“ cried I. „let us leave him to 
poſterity but tell me, I beſeech you, who 
| B 4 is 
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is that man, which, by the continual diſtor- 
tion of his features, ſeems to threaten us with 


a fit of convulſions, and whoſe lips are in 
conſtant motion. 


nie is one of our firſt 1 defprits,” 
ſhe anſwered, ** always judging, always de- 
ciding—nothing that comes into the world 
can. eſcape his cenſure; and to render his 
folly complete, there is nothing wanting but 
that he ſhould commence author himſelf, for 
which he declares he ſhall never find leiſure. 
He contradicts by ſyſtem—he breathes but 
to diſpute; he could not live without it—it is 
- habit inſatiable; it makes him juſtify what- 
ever 1s condemned by the public voice, and 
he is always filling one's ears with apologies, 
due only to the worſt productions, for thoſe 
which are eſteemed the very beſt, under the 
ſanction 0 the moſt able critics. 


ä 1 That perſon, continued my friend, 
hom you may obſerve walking ſo cloſe 
to his ſide, : greedily ſwallowing every thing 
he utters, without the poſſibility of putting 
in one word on his own account—you ſee in 


him juſt ſenſe enough to find out the want of 


it 
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it in others, and to make himſelf merry, be- 
cauſe Heaven has given them no advantage 
over him.—But pray look,” ſaid ſhe, inter- 
rupting herſelf haſtily, ** look at that pom- 
pous perſon who ſeems to be in one unbroken 
act of devotion; nobody doubts of its truth 
and fervency, as he is everlaſtingly adoring 
himſelf, and returning thanks to himſelf— 
obſerve: how ſtrongly ſelf-ſufficiency is ſtamp- 
ed on the leaſt of his features : in ſhort, you 
cannot miſs it, for they have no other ex- 
preſſion ; it is this ſingle character which 
diſtinguiſhes his face from one that might 
otherwiſe be as well cut out in wood or in 
ſtone, He is a wiſe man, of a new date, 
little wit—precieux, a walking library—a 
half-fledged author one who collects to- 
gether, with great pairis, an aſſemblage of 
Greek and Latin words to furniſh the apart- 
ment, which Nature, by ſome miſtake or 
other, left vacant: with this ſtock in trade, 
all of his -own acquiring, he ſets himſelf up 
for the firſt literati of the preſent day; eclip- 
ſing, in his own opinion, all the dead as 
well as the living, who, if they happen to 
poſſeſs ſhining talents, he never ceaſes to 
abuſe and calumniate. But you are not,” 
cried 
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cried ſhe, ** to judge of all our learned men 
from the ſpecimen I give you of a few. 
Signor Martini is good-natured—he invites 


een bee Hikes chem ll too 


without exception, becauſe he has not depth 
enough to diſtinguiſh what is the difference 
between ſhadow and ſubſtance: we have, 
however, ſome before our eyes who are in 
the higheſt general eſtimation ; but pique, 
jealouſy, and hatred, many years ago, drove 
from our country the moſt famous of our 
poets, to take ſhelter in another—there yet 
remains one to confole us for his loſs, one 
whoſe brilliant imagination diſplays itſelf 
through all his portraits; one who is un- 
rivalled in the ſtrength and vivacity which 
he gives to the images of his own creation— 
His works are always fine, always expreſſive; 
he writes as well in verſe as in proſe, and his 
-converſation is even more delightful than his 
Writings—we have one more poet who re- 
commends himſelf by the great number of 
his publications, which pleaſes every body; 
to wit the moſt pungent he unites deli- 
caey the moſt ſublime, a ſoftneſs, a polite- 
neſs, which give additional charms to grace, 
and grace to talents his moſt common con- 

8 verſation 
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verſation is quite a ſchool, where every one 
may profit both from his precepts and ex- 
ample—he writes tragedy divinely ; if he had 
no other powers, in this line only he would 
| be illuſtrious; every one admires the force of 
his imagination, and he will aſſuredly be 
handed down to poſterity. In his pieces he 
is bold, fierce, ſanguinary ; ſometimes out of 

nature; but in civil ſociety he is of all men 
the moſt modeſt, the moſt gentle, the moſt 
humane, and the moſt amiable. 


Look at that man on your left,” ſhe 
continued, whoſe air is fo meek, ſo timid, 
he is one of our beſt comic writers ; but be- 
fides being an excellent poet, he is one of the 
moſt difcreet and wiſeſt men of the town; 
his ingenious comedies are always favourably 
received by the public, who cannot take by 
the hand a man more honourable, or who 
has better claims to their patronage: his 
plays are Pleaſant, critical, 'chaſte ; their 


morals juſt, good, and uſeful—the verſifica- 


tion in which they are conveyed, melodious, 
pointed, and natural. 'That perſon to whom 
he is ſpeaking is not unworthy your notice; 
he is zealous for the preſervation of true 


* 
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3 has publiſhed ſome Fe both 
ſerious and play ful — he never lets any thing 
eſcape, which he thinks will inſtruct the 
world: in ſhort, it is faying all in all when 


I tell you I am ſure he would ſacrifice himſelf 
for the benefit of the public.” 


Here ended our converſation—dinner was 
announced—we placed ourſelves at table—— 
where having ſatisfied the demands of a good 
appetite, I ſat myſelf to catch improvement 
as it flew round from the lips of a dozen 
 beaux defprits, none of whom were ſlow © 

to communicate their opinions: the firſt who 
ſpoke was the great diſputant ; he raiſed his 
voice alarmingly high, to intimidate and 
attack a poor little metaphyſician, who de- 
bated at firſt with the greateſt. complacency 
on ſome ridiculous paradoxes, about the ſo- 
| lution of which nobody but themſelves were 
intereſted : at laſt the diſpute grew warm, 
the metaphys trying to ſpeak without 
being heard by his boiſterous adverſary, the 
happy volubility of whoſe language left no 
interregnum in the lapſe of time: this mighty 
man ned with ſo much authority, that 
Signor Martini appeared quite charmed with 


his 
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his powers; he even encouraged the combat 
with all his might, and increaſed the fury of 
both parties, till it got to ſuch a height, that 
I made ſigns to Madame Martini to try if ſhe 
could ſtop the madneſs of their conflict. 


Ah! let them alone to their diſputes,” 
ſaid the lady who had given me ſo much 
entertainment in the garden, there is no- 
thing to fear from its conſequences, but what 
our ſenſe of hearing may ſuſtain; however, 
to pleaſe me ſhe requeſted them to finiſh the 
debate, and alſo entreated they would have 
the goodneſs reciprocally to. baniſh every 
trait of it from their memories. The ac- 
knowledged ſuperiority of her underſtanding, 
added to the beauty of her form, always | 
gave her a decided influence; and to my 
great ſatis faction ſhe did not exert it in vain 
on the preſent occaſion,” 'y | 


| Alfter our repaſt we followed Madame 

Martini to another apartment, who told us 
what a violent head-ach ſhe had taken from 
the fatigue of reading a new romance 
„Not,“ ſaid ſhe, that I ever feel 'this 
complaint, except when I read novels :— 
how 
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how much pleaſanter to en engage wich philo- 
ſophy or erudition, than to ſet turning over 
pages in which I find nothing to amuſe me. 
Oh! they are frightful books, made up of 
nonſenſe: but ſuppoſe them not abſolutely 
fooliſh, yet they are ſo ſtuffed with adven- 
tures—gallantry—tender ſentiments—flaming 
portraits and delicate diſtrefſes—none of 
which rhapſody can poſſibly pleaſe a refined 
palate, that has only a relifh for the ſublime; 
what I would aſk can recompence a woman 
of talents for the time the beftows upon 
them. 3 | 


I declare, Madame, you ſurpriſe me,” 
I replied; after counting up all the trea- 
ſures of taſte, which are called valuable in the 
works of imagination, to. hear you deſcry 
them in this manner, we only expect from 
them decency, ſpirit, and ſentiment: ſurely 
if we meet with a combination of theſe eſ- 
ſential merits, in any production, though the 
author ſhould happen to be unknown, he is 
not only entitled to the thanks of his reader, 
but to have his abilities reſpected.“ 


« And 
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,..* And Ias freely acknowledge,” returned 
ſne, that your deciſion is extremely fair, 
as far as it regards certain perſons, who are 
fitted for theſe ſort of light ſtudies; for my 
part, if I read romances with any thing like 
approbation, they muſt be ſuch as inſtruct 
us in politics—that expand the ſoul—that 
feed it with the milk of philoſophy—which 
ſpeak of - aſtronomy — which enrich the 
mind with ſolid underſtanding : in ſhort, 
were I ever to be pleaſed, it muſt be with a 


romance truly dogmatical.“ 


% A book of this kind,” ſaid I, laughing, 
+ would meet, I fear, with a poor reception 
from every body but yourſelf; I am ſure the 
frivolous circles in which you live would 
not pre the ſucceſs of a dogmatical 


novel 


66 66 ever? ali the, © one. ſhould 
not feel fatigued to death, and devoured by 
the head-ach, where the ſoul is ſufficiently . 


engaged: nay, Madame, you muſt permit 
me to obſerve, that all the literati would 
doubtleſs entertain the ſame opinion with 

myſelf. 2» | 
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In return,” ſaid I, allow me, who 
am not a profeſſed literati, but a woman of 
ſimplicity, willing to pleaſe and to be pleaſed; 
allow me ſo far to diſſent from your more 
enlightened judgement, to declare, perhaps, 
at the riſk of my ſmall reputation, that I am 
ſo great a fool as to be delighted with the 
ſort of reading you hate; for my part, when 
I take up a novel, I do not propoſe making 
it my ſerious ſtudy, but my agreeable amuſe- 
ment ; and. from the choice of my ſelections 
it is very ſeldom that my aim is diſap- 
F en 
ex es 

on And pray, Madame, by what is your 
choice degided on thoſe occaſions ue 


1 n by the name of my author,” 1 
replied, ** for the man who is capable of 
writing ſenſe, once, will never for his own | 
ſake write nonſenſe afterwards, I give the 
preference to ſuch. writers as take Nature by 
the hand,. and will go no farther than ſhe 
leads bim—1 then take an intereſt in the cha- 
racters he exhibits, and the ſcenery he diſ- 
plays , 9 the contrary, if I want informa- 


tion from the ancients, or would explore the 
ſecrets 


* 
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ſecrets of phyſic, I call for the books that 
treat upon the ſubject of my inquiries. Dog- 
matical romances do not come under this de- 
ſcription ; and ſcience, when preſented in the 
pages of a novel, is very much miſplaced. 1 
deſire to find in what I read for my amuſe- 
ment ſterling wit, chaſte ſentiment, uſeful 
morals, good diction, and charatters well 
ſupported.” of 


Ah! Madame,” cried Madame Mar- 
tini, with ſufficient vivacity, ** if this were 
all really neceſſary to your favourite compo- 
ſitions, there would be nothing in the world 
ſo eaſy as to write romances ; one may pro- 
duce 4 thoufand ſuch as you deſeribe, with- 
out a = fingle talent. 


FvBuy no rticans,” EF retorted, with much 

of my foreſt ruſt, of which I could never en- 
tirely diveſt myſelf ; ** your obfervation is 
by no means a juſt one; it requires the very 
firſt of natural talents to write well from. the 
imagination. Do you not conſider the diffi- 
culty an author muſt find to throw a rein over 
the prancing ideas of his fancy, that he can 


only regulate them by the voice of right judge- 
Vor, II, 0 ment 
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18 
ment that he muſt not let them overſtep 
the bounds of probability, or even advance 
truth itſelf, if that truth ſhould be difficult of 


belief. Have you reflected on what know. 


ledge of the world of men of manners 
and of nature he muſt poſſeſs, before he 
can pourtray them: and is all this to be ac- 
compliſhed without talents ?-—No, Madame, 
I cannot ſuppoſe this ſpecies of wrifing fo 
frivolous'as many pretend to think it; I my- 
ſelf have known men, whoſe ſuperiority of 
Judgement is univerſally acknowledged ; I 
have heard: more than one of them declare, 
nothing is ſo uſeful in forming the minds and 
manners of young people as the beſt of thoſe 
works which you generally condemn; they 
even prefer it to the ſtudy of hiſtory, and it 
is becauſe I always liked them that I have 
taken upon: me to defend them.” 


Madame Martini would not enter into my 
ſentiments, but perſiſted in wiſhing romance 
and erudition might be conſolidated *—— 
„ Wauld it not,” ſaid ſhe, ** be a thouſand 
times better—would it not make invention 
much more eſtimable, if the authors you are 
Þ fond of were to unite in the fame work 
tien 5 N he 
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he moſt profound learning with the moſt 
choſen ſentiments, and the moſt wonderful 
fiction.“ i 


192 1 think not,” was my reply, and for 
this ſimple reaſon—men of ſcience would not 
run after learning, and expect to find it in 
the pages of a romance, and the lovers of 
romance would turn them over, if any ſuch 
there were, without reading them at all.” I 
cannot tell who got the victory in this con- 
teſt; I rather believe we both grew tired of 
it, each being ſatisfied ſhe ought to have 
conquered, becauſe ſhe was in her own opi« 
nion the molt ** 


| «After fcoving all, ſand perhaps more chan 
all, we were licenſed by common ſenſe to 
ſay, on our proſe ſubject, we changed it to 
poetry; Madame Martini would have it, that 
all the verſes of every nation in Europe were 
a Gothic invention, and that the poets who 
took any merit to themſelves had ay much 
RY it. 


| 64 That, Madame,” ſaid I. 4. is, bi e 
you are not born with a certain taſte for 
C2 verſes, 
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verſes, as other people are not born with a 
certain ſenſibility for the charms of muſic, 
which cannot be called their fault the fault 
is in their organs, and not in themſelves; 
neither is this deficiency any great misfor- 
tune; we never grieve that the perſon we 
love does nat play on the barpſichord; nay, 
to ſay truth, a general diſlike of whatever is 
harmonious has its root in nature,. and not 
in diſinclination to relith it; our organs are 
ill anſwerable for theis own neee, » 


J aſſure you,” replied Madame Mar- 
tini, there are particular verſes, which l 
do not hate, ſuch as have a fort of a ſort 
of in ſhort, a ſort of a turn that I do not 
know well how to deſcribe, or what to call 
It, but [ think it is ſomething approaching 
near to good proſe.— Indeed, continued ſhe, 
I do not comprehend what is that pretended 
harmony, which men of learning demand in 
verſes that are to be ſtamped with their appro- 
bation; it ſeems to me the harmony, about 
which they make ſuch eclat, depends merely 
on a mechanical arrangement of numbers 
made out of ſyllables ; a very common rule, 
uu _ all men who think well may, if 

they 
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they would ſet about it, alſo write well, one 
1 as good verſes as another. acinar 


The Iittl metaphyſician liſtened to PR 
whole: diſcharge of our wiſdom; the other 
beaux defprits followed his example; even 
the great diſputant himſelf honoured us with 
his attention; and all of them were withheld 
by their politeneſs from interrupting us; but 
the grand climax with which Madame Mar- 
tini finiſhed her obſervations on poetry and 
poets, would have reſtored them to the free- 
dom of ſpeech, if the pompous diſputant had 
not engroſſed himſelf a much larger ſhare 
than belonged to him—taking up the ſubject, 
he gave us a laboured ſophiſtical diſſertation 
on poetry in general, which pleaſed nobody 
which wearied every body: we would have 
interrupted him to relieve ourſelves, yet this 
could not be done, for he had a way of ſhut- 
ting up all mouths but his own. After a 
long tedious harangue it cloſed with thts de- 
claration, that for his part he did not like ar- 
gument, he did not want to captivate by 
| reaſoning; all that he deſired was to convince 
* the e er of philoſophy. N 


e 3 _ Converſation 
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Converſation now being let looſe, branch- 
ed into an infinite number of direction 
we talked of erudition of belle d eſprits of 


j;public performers—of politics hen again 


theſe topics gave place to others upon Signor 
Martini's coming into the apartment of his 
wife, accompanied by a gentleman, whoſe 
arrival animated every one of our party with 


the moſt Fehr mn 


/ Ho whinin e l ſo joyfully was a 
great ſpeaker, poſſeſſing the rare talent of 
never tiring his hearers—one who had an 
everlaſting fund of delightful anecdotes— 
pleaſant hiſtories — and eternal bon mots: 
moreover, he was, , continually diſtributing 
falſe news; preferting it ſo much to what 
vas founded on truth, that every day he fre- 
quented the moſt brilliant aſſemblies, where 


he always found a good ſupply of the article 


he ſo well knew how to manage; and what- 

ever it was his fortune to pick up there, he 
| liberally ſcattered elſewhere, very much to 
the amuſement of his auditors—though a 
charming embelliſher of fiction, he did not 
| withhold from truth the leaſt of its —— 


4 2 Amongſt 
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- Amongſt the many agreeable trifles with 
which” this ſenfible man enchanted us, one 
little adventure that lately happened to a 
' friend of his own was ſo extremely curious; 
that I diſtinctly remember the whole of it, 
and reſolve to give it a place in theſe 
memoirs, as I write them only for the 
amuſement of my ſolitary: hours—will not 
the motive, from which I take upon me to 
throw my life upon paper, in ſome meaſure 
plead for my preſumption—I hope it will 
as well as anſwer for its wants of every ſort, 
whether of variety, diction, or exactneſs 
as my pen traces the ſcenes I have paſſed long 
ago, I do not feel like an author—I have no 
vanity to gratify by the hope of . preſent 
praiſe, or poſthumous fame nobody inſpects 
what I have written; and if I am pleaſed 
with it myſelf, I think it ſufficient—but 
. hereafter ſhould it fall into any other hands 
than my own, any partial friend who may 
think it worth preſerving, I entreat of that 
partial friend to retouch it before it meets 
the eyes of an impartial world |—This ego- 
tiſm has almoſt made me forget what I pro- 
miſed—a ſhort hiſtory. 


24 | A young 
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A young. gentleman named Juſtini, paſ- 
fionately loved a beautiful woman, who to 
p-rfonal perfection added a mind more per- 
fet—their births were equal—their fortunes 
' nearly ſo—their hearts were in ſtrict uniſon— 
they felt exactly the fame- fenfations, and it 


was only for each other that they felt them: 


there was no obſtacle to raiſe itſelf as a bar 
to their wiſhes; the Chevalier aſked her 
this marriage offered to the view every feli- 
city that may be expected, when Hymen and 
Love are in friendſhip together—never were 
they in better intelligence, the bride ſtudied 
by every poſſible attention to pleaſe her huſ- 
band, who on his part ſtrove to prevent the 
ſmalleſt of her wiſhes: in ſhort, it ſeemed 
the only contention. between them which 
' ſhould be the moſt ſubmiflive—the moſt ſa- 
tisſied the moſt ardent—but one of thoſe 
changes, to. which men. of the world are 
liable at times, however ſincerely attached, 
however beloved by the object of his love, 
one of theſe untoward accidents, which 


= makes a man inconſtant even againſt his 
better inclinations, croffed the path of their 
happineſs, 
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happineſs, and Juſtini fell the victim 55 A 
inare, which he had not Rage to . WW. 


It put on the form of novelty, 10 more 
effectually to entrap eur young huſband 
the marks of his enſlavement to a new paſſion 
were ſo viſible, that the Signora could not 
ſhut her eyes to the growth of his indiffe- 
rence for herſelf; this diſcovery gave the 
greater alarm, becauſe ſhe was perſuaded 
another now occupied the only heart ſhe ever 
deſired to poſſeſs; the ſuperſtruction of her 
mis fortune was to be ſeen, but the foundation 


of it ſhe could not ſee, though the gentleman 8 


who told us the anecdote could explain it 
| uy ww; and it was thus: | 


The Chevalier Juſtin 4 without 
meaning to be fickle, looked too long, and 
perhaps with too much pleaſure, on a young 
muſician, who from her firſt appearance on 
the ſtage engaged the public attention ſhe 
was handſome, ſhe had merit in her pro- 
feſſion, and ſhe was new to the eyes of 
Juſtini, which was more in her favour than 
all her: other agreeables—he vifited at her 
4 there by the error of believing 

that 
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that he merely deſired to be entertained with 
her ſinging, when in fact he was all the 
while moſt deſperately in love: he ſoon made 
the diſcovery of his caſe, and the ſame paſſion 
carried him there every day with redoubled 
ardour; his liberality ſecured his ſucceſs, for 
a muſician will ever give a preference to the 
moſt generous of her admirers—he ſhowered 
down upon her a thouſand marks of prodigal 
fondneſs—he - ſeldom remembered his wite, 
and —ꝙ— only of her rival. 


ä Notwithſtanding his caution to keep this 
affair from the Signora, it nevertheleſs reach- 
ed her cars; it was a deadly cauſe of cha- 
grin—nor was ſhe unacquainted with the 
-name of the girl who had prepared it for her: 
yet ſhe had ſo much good ſenſe, that ſhe 
never upbraided him—on the contrary, when- 
ever he came back to her, and his family, 
inſtead of receiving him with frowns, ſhe 
ran to him with tranſports of tendernefs, and 
thoſe ſmiles which had long been baniſhed 
from her dimpled mouth were recalled to 
bid him welcome, on whom her whole de- 
creaſing ſtore of happineſs depended ; he felt 

| the delicacy ot her conduct, would ſometimes 
- "i bluſh 


MADAME DE BARNEVELDT, 27 


bluſh at his follies but could not ane 
them. 


The town now began to talk of Juſtini's 
new attachment—even the married men- 
blamed him, but thoſe who were not mar- 
ried raved at his perfidy, and both expreſſed 
their aſtoniſhment that he ſhould quit the 
moſt lovely woman in the world for a made- 
up girl, who, though pretty enough, was in 
compariſon no more than a glow- worm to 


| the ſun. 


The Signora feigned not to know of this 
horrid intrigue; at laſl it was impoſſible ſhe 
could pretend blindneſs, becauſe, as is gene- 
rally the caſe, her good-natured female 
friends determined at all events her eyes 
ſhould be opened: ſhe jeſted her huſband on 
the reports raiſed againſt him, and the man- 
ner in which he received her efforts of plea- 
ſantry let her into the ſecret of the vio- 
lence with which he entertained this new 


— 


Why,“ cried he, in a tone of ſternneſs, 
do you watch my ſteps . is it I chat ſet 
5 you 
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vou the example ? do I place ſpies on you, 
or trouble myſelf about your conduct ?” 


Alas lo returned the, I never watched 
r- information comes from the en 


| voice, 


064 BON cried he, angrily, * put 


any dependance on what is faid by the pub- 


lic believe them liars, or believe impli- 
citly all the nonſenſe they tell you; do which 
| you pleaſe, Madame, but I beſeech you to 
let me be my own maſter ; whether you 
agree to it or not, I ſhall certainly follow my 
inclinations do as I pleaſe—live as I pleaſe— 
and vifit whom I pleaſe, I give you the 
fame liberty 1 take ; what more would you 
_ 29> 


enen only your heart,“ ſhe replied, 
burſting into tears, ** reſtore me that take 


from me every thing elſe—I aſk only the 


treaſure: of which another has robbed me.” 


Seeing her weep, and being touched with 
her words, from remorſe, if not from affec- 
tion, he . aſſured her, ſhe alone ſhould 


ever 
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ever poſſeſs it—which expreſſion of kindneſs 
put an end to her complaints, knowing that 
whether he was ſincere at the moment or not, 
complaints would be ineffectual, to fix him 
in good, or turn him from bad inclinations. 


Nee requeſted ſhe would never again ſpeak 

to him of her ſuſpicions, She obeyed, but 
the melancholy painted on her countenance 
ſpoke the ſituation of her mind plainer than 


words could have done 


Juſtini grew more and more infatuated to 
his miſtreſs, as if to give his amiable wife 
the better opportunity of demonſtrating her 
own excellencies—ſhe ſtrove to baniſh every 
trace of mortification from her features—ſhe 
charged her eyes with joy, inſtead of the 
forrow that had filled them, and was the firſt 
to vindicate her wanderer from thoſe aſper- 
ſions which truth or malevolence caſt upon 


* 


This mild conduct this gentleneſs ſo en- 
gaging, fometimes troubled the illicit plea- 
ſures of the huſband: remorſe often com- 
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bated with love in his boſom, and jealouſy 
was at laſt added to his other torments. 


' When he firſt viſited his new favourite, 
he found her houſe totally unornamented; 
but ſoon he perceived a change, which very 
much aſtoniſhed him—it ſuddenly became a 
cabinet of curioſities, where variety, taſte, 
and expence, ſhewed they had rivalled each 
other in collecting the whole together. 


He aſked who was the generous donor? 
An incognito,” he replied, laughing, 

, though in truth I believe I have nobody 
to thank for them but yourſelf, th 


His chagrin is not to be deſcribed, "IP 
a Jeſs his confuſion—he knew not what to fay, 
but at laſt told her it was not him who had 
ſent them—upbraiding her for giving him ſo 
much uneaſineſs in ſeeing her readineſs to 
accept the gilts of another; 


Truly,“ cried ſne, am I. ſo rich as 
to warrant my refuſing them. No, indeed 
you are not to expect ſhall turn away from 

m 
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my door the good fortune that knocks at it, 
unleſs you place me in a fituation to make 
my accepting theſe coſtly preſents unne- 
ceſſary, by the ſuperiority. of your own 
bounty.“ 


Ne did not juſt then ſatisfy her demands; 
freſh offerings were daily laid upon the altar 
of her vanity, and ſhe was now convinced 
a lover of conſequence waited her acceptance, 
as ſoon as ſhe ſhould have diſmiſſed Juſtini. 
But why not make them both aſſiſt to com- 
plete the harveſt ſo happily begun the thing 
was feaſible - and ſhe reſolved, if it could be 
done, to find out the liberal unknown, with 
the noble deſign of ſharing her favours oy 
tween them. 


Juſlini, excited by example—piqued by 
eee grew more munificent, more 
prodigal to the mercenary muſician: he ex- 
erted all his invention to ſupply her daily 
with different parties of pleaſure, which bore 
all of them the ſtamp of novelty; but what 
moſt cruelly diſpleaſed him was, to find that 
another kept pace with him in all his ad- 

Vances. 
5 Vexed 
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Vexed at what he thought an affront from 
his miſtreſs, he threatened to leave her, un- 
leſs ſhe diſcovered the intrigue of which ſle 
made ſo great a myſtery; but ſhe avowed 
her ignorance, as to knowing who was her 
benefactor and he pretended to believe her, 
reſolving to watch all her motions, in hopes 
not only to detect her, but to find out the 
fantaſtical lover her arts n from his 
knowledge. | 


With this view he ſupped more frequently 
at her houſe; and being one evening ftanding 
at the window, his inquietudes received freſh 
. food from a concert of many inſtruments, 
accompanied by one charming voice, who 
ſung words full of paſſionate tenderneſs — 
irritated by this ſerenade to his miſtreſs, he 
_ furiouſly ran towards the performers, intend- 
ing to demoliſh their inſtruments; but they 
were already flown—he then turned his ven- 
geance on the fair tranſgreſſor, whom he 
abufed moſt violently : ſhe made a thouſand 
proteſtations—he refuſed to give any of them 
credit, and ſhe could not prevent him from 
leaving her, under the idea that as ſoon as 


9 * 198 4 my 


him leſs mbeppy. 
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he was gone his place would be Tupplied by - 


| the v unknown. 


r home a prey to melancholy, 
which his wife, with aher uſual ſweetneſs, 
tried to diſſi pate; aſhamed at her kindneſs; 
his ſenſes occupied by his diſtraction, he did 
not utter a ſyllable; neither did the Signora, 
who reſpected even his ſilence, attempt to 
interrupt it; and fearing the marks ſhe gave 
him of affection added to his remorſe of con- 


ſcience, ſhe ceaſed to trouble him with them 
wWhilſt he remained perfectly inſenſible to her 


varipus methods of endeavouring to make 


9 


a The next morning he received : a billet bam ; 
a female, to tell him that every thing he had 


imputed to a rival wagonly done for his own 
fake; the preſents, the muſic, were not ſent 
to the girl he ſupported but to give him 


pleaſure ; that the air ſhe had cauſed to be 
{ung when ſhe ſaw him ſtand at the window 
expreſſed only the tender ſentiments her. heart 


had long felt in his favour; ſhe wiſhed he 


would attach himſelf ſolely to her; aſſured 
him it was an arrangement which would 
Vor. II. es ih make 
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make up his felicity, but ſolemnly declared 
never to divulge her name or condition till 


he had firſt quitted the young muſician. 


Juſtini was effectually rouſed by this ſum- 
mons to quit one tender engagement for 
another, which promiſed to be attended with 
equal ardour; it was delivered to his own 
hand in a myſterious manner, and when he 
could ſpeak for aſtoniſhment, He aſked every 
poſſible queſtion of the perſon who brought 


it, but could get no reply from him, except 
that he waited for his anſwer, 


Willin g. at alan price, to know the 
| Writer of this extraordinary letter, curious 
to ſearch for the foundation of this adven- 
ture, he not only wrote to the lady in terms 
highly flattering, but alſo promiſed, upon 
his honour, that after going once- more to 

the muſician's houſe, merely to, feed on the 
deſpair which muſt torture her on finding 
there had no new lover WR. to replace 
the old « one. 


_ 


W Allow. me this ſingle viſit,” he wrote, 
| Ks it, ſhall never be — and my whole 
1 - 24 life 


| 
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life ſhall be afterwards devoted to your 
ws ſelf.” 


. he inviſible lady ſent a polite approba- 
tion—many letters paſſed between them—in _ 
ſhort, the correſpondence was purſued with 
ſo much vivacity that, his heart enſlaved 
without ſeeing its conqueror, his reaſon be- 
came leſs clouded by error as her power in- 
creaſed over him—he ſaw he had been miſ- 
taken in his little muſician — he reſolved to 
quit her—to ſurrender himſelf entirely the | 
devotee of a charming woman, whoſe lively 
wit and captivating tenderneſs quite tranſ= 
ported him even to a degree of enthuſiaſm. - 


le addreſſed her with more warmth than 
before; he entreated, he implored, that ſhe | 
would reveal herſelf to his ſight ; he told her 
he had broke with the other for ever. 

I am a raviſhed,” ſhe replied in + her an- 
ſwer, that you renounce an engagement 
that can do you no honour, yet fear to riſk 


the ſhewing myſelf to you It is not that I 


fear pleaſing you, or that I ſhall fail to merit 
the beſt of your regards; but you are a man 
5 D 2 N who 
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who has already given ſoch marks of i in- 


conſtancy, that I fear you will forſake me 
alſo. ] 


Sometimes Juſtini thought of the pain his 
fair, his amiable wife would feel if the knew 
of this ſecond engagement — again the wiſh 
of beholding her rival—it ſtaggered his mo- 
mentary deſire to be faithful to the intereſting 
Signora, who, in all his various Ganges, 
he ſtill conſidered as unequalled by any of 
her whole fex, in complacency, in nobleneſs 


olf ſoul, in lovelineſs of perſon, or in ſweet- 


neſs of diſpoſition ; yet all her amiable qua- 
lities did not make him forget the object of 
his romantic entanglement from her he re- 
ceived ſo many magnificent tokens of the 
- eſteem fhe entertained for him, as filled him 
with the higheſt idea of her rank and riches. 


On a certain day, when a great aſſemblage 
of diſtinguiſhed, perſonages of both | ſexes 
were invited to celebrate an annual feſtival, 
Juſtini hoped that by ſpeaking to all the 
women the eyes of her who loved him would 
betray her to his view.—His dreſs was hardly 
* for the occaſion. when the ſame 


man 
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man who always conveyed their letters ar- 
rived from the unknown with a ſuperb ſcarf, 
and defired he. would put it on; but with 
all commanding him to take no methods of 
finding her out, as important reaſons obliged 
her to hide herſelf from him; yet bid him 
to nander that ſhe loved him tenderly. 


lle went to the aſſembly rather diſap- 
pointed, yet failed not to wear the ſcarf—he 
examined attentively the ladies one by one, 
but neither his ſcarf nor his glances produced 
the eclairciſſement he eagerly longed for, 
and he returned to his houſe as ignorant as he 
was before — He again took up his pen, 
making it trace ſuch animated entreaties for 
an interview, that ſhe no longer reſiſted his 
impatience, conſenting with a good grace to 
gratify his wiſhes, on condition that he would: 
allow her meſſenger to be his conductor.—- 
It was eleven o'clock at night when the man 


ceame for Juſtini, who readily obeyed all her 
injunctions — they mounted a carriage to- 
gether, and he was defired by his guardian 
to ſubmit that a bandage might be bound 
over his eyes till he ſhould arrive at the houſe 
of his miſtreſs. Perſuaded by this new myſ- 
en 3 . 
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tery that the moſt glorious e awaited 
him, he conſented to every thing, and after 
making a long excurſion through the ſtreets, 
the coach at laſt ſtopped, when our lover 
_ deſcending from it, was led to an inner 
apartment, where the ſight of his eyes was 
reſtored to him; but what was infinitely 
more acceptable was, the afſurance given 
him by his guide that he ſhould immediately 
| behold her who paſſed all her hours in ado. 
ring him, whoſe happineſs depended on him, 
and who, would expire at his feet if he did 
not receive her with affection, 


He ſaw many lights approaching him— 
he was ſure they preceded this charming, 
this long expected miſtreſs —his heart beat 
the alarm to ecſtaſy —he opened his arms— 

- and —not the wife of another, but his own 
wife, ruſhed into them. 


He was | clo with the PETER ſhe 
employed to reclaim him — he fell down at 
her knees —his former love more than re- 
vived, it blazed with ardour—ſhe was even 
leſs dear to him in the moment of union 
en in that of Teunion, and his fidelity can 

| : never 
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never any more be ſhaken by muſicians, in- 
cognitos, or the whole hoſt of coquettes com- 
bined bogether, 


| T is firſt hiſtory was much better told by 
the friend of Signor Martini than by me, 
nevertheleſs I ſhall attempt a ſecond, deli- 
vered by the ſame gentleman, though con- 
vinced I could relate his anecdotes to much 
more advantage than I can write them. 


: HISTORY of LAZETTA. 


At a certain time of our life the fire of 
thoſe paſſions which have blazed in our 
youth is. pretty well got under, and if any 
warmth remains, it is only then the embers 
of ſenſibility, which ſhed” a ſoft glow over 
our hearts to cheer us in the purſuit of more 
ſolid attainments. — An old Counteſs reſided 
at the court of Florence in all the eclat of a 
brilliant eſtabliſhment, till being arrived at 
that age when reaſon gathers together her re- 
flecting powers, ſhe determined on quitting | 
the gay world for the pleaſures of tranquil 
fetirement. She had a daughter fifteen years 
Er D4 | old, 


- 


old, who ſhe took with her to one of their 
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eſtates in the country in order to finiſh her 
education: this young girl did not cheriſh 
the · idea of ſolitude quite ſo fondly as her 
mother; the one retired to hide her growing 


infirmities; the other would have remained 


to enflave mankind, by expoſing to their 


view wy growing charms. 


Bees, fifty and fifteen, what ſort of com- 
panions would they make for each other? 


The more ſhe thought on being confined 


to the ſight of her mother only, the more 
uncomfortable the felt—ſeveral ſigns of ſecret 


inquietude eſcaped her, which the Counteſs 


perceived, and willing to remove her chagrin, 


fixed on a young lady, named Lazetta, to be 
her conſtant companion. She received her 


with joy they loved each other ſincerely and 


the Counteſs was pleaſed with this mutual 


| friendſhip, becauſe in point- of birth they 


Were, equal, though in fortune great, very 
great was the difference indeed: by the ex- 
travagance of a thoughtleſs father, Lazetta, 


at his death, found herſelf reduced to a hor- 


7 m=_ ſtate of dependance=—ſhe. was beautiful 


without 
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without vanity, wiſe without pretenſions, 
polite without conſtraint, complacent with- 
out meanneſs, and lively without affectation; 
in ſhort, ſhe poſſeſſed that happy art of uni- 
verſal enchantment, which Nature ſometimes 
beſtows on the moſt favoured of her chil- 
dren; ſo that it was no wonder both mother 
and daughter ſhould tenderly attach them- 
ſelves to an object every way ſo uncommonly 
amiable — one had hourly cauſe to congratu- 
late herſelf on the choice ſhe had made the 
other ſaw a bright example of all human 
perfection before her, when ſhe ne 


8 * 4 


They had 1 ſettled ſome ke in the 
country, when unfortunately the young 
Count, who had been abſent a year, came 
to make his mother a viſit — he ſaw Lazetta 
for the firſt time—he loved at the firſt ſight— 
and he loved her for ever — His ſoul was in 
uniſon with his eyes — that ſoul was full of 
Lazetta—they alone were permitted to declare 
its ſentiments, and they told them ſo plainly, 
that the Counteſs, who had expoſed him to 
this danger, but too well underſtood their 
language, and grew extremely uneaſy, watch- 
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ing every turn of his countenance, but huſh, 
ing her fears as well as ſhe could, by telling 
herſelf how impoſſible it was that a ſon of 
hers, though he might like the girl, would 
ever condeſcend to think of her but as an 
amuſement; this opinion ſhe ſoon eſtabliſhed 
as a fact; ſhe even was aſtoniſhed at her 
havin 8 thought ul * the matter. 


| Howe abſurd to . a young man of 
his expectations would connect himſelf to 
poverty. | 


She did not know that young man inhe- 
rited none of her avarice—ſhe did not ſur. 
miſe that the poor, but accompliſhed Lazetta 
was dearer to him than'all the wealth in the 


univerſe. 


To father his paſſion in filence would 
not always content ſo ardent a lover — he 

wiſhed to make his miſtreſs as perfect as 
himſelf in the leſſon his mn. had b 


* 


"+ ” 1. . you, beautiful Lazetta,” ſaid 
he; my eyes have told you this truth a 
: thouſand 
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thouſand times before my __ ventured to 
nn ie. 


She betrayed neither ſurpriſe nor confuſion 


at receiving a declaration ſhe had long and 
fearfully expected — ſhe liſtened to him with 
firmneſs, but her anſwer did not flatter him; 
ſhe ſtifled an affection ardent as his own, 
whilſt, for the ſake of her benefactreſs, who 
could not be pleaſed with a union ſo much 


to his diſadvantage, ſhe gave to his entreaties 


a decided negative. | 


He was ignorant of her real ſentiments— - 
he pined to death at her ſuppoſed indiffe- 
rence—ſhe would no more truſt herſelf alone 
with him—ſhe was always in his ſiſter's 
apartment, and thicher he as conſtantly fol- 
lowed ; yet to this ſiſter he durſt not open 
his heart, leſt in the play fulneſs of her tem- 


per ſhe again ſhould let drop hints that might 
alarm the Counteſs, on whoſe bounty he 


ſolely depended — he knew what great views 


| the had formed for his eſtabliſhment=he 
conſidered how difficult it would be to hum- 


ble og exalted projects—he grew ſad, and 
| his 
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his dne ſoon put on the completion of 
— 

In a ſtate of utter deſpondency he went 
with the forlom hope of obtaining an audi- 
ence from his miſtreſs — her heart argued in 
his favour, and ſhe conſented to hear him. — 
Cruel!“ cried he, will you never be 
touched by the woes you make me ſuffer?” 
+44 Accuſe not me,” ſhe replied ; I am 
neither cruel nor unjuſt; it. is you who inflict 
on yourſelf the ſorrows of which you com- 
N | 


3 Reflect on what you are—on what J 
am- think of the bars that divide us ought 
we to give way to the paſſion which poſſeſſes 
us? she ſtopped at theſe words — ſhe 
turned pale, and repented _ ſhe had ut 
n them. | 


The Count, abe with joy, e 
at once to have ſhook off all nd troubles ;— 
16 Since I am dear to you,” he exclaimed, 
my mother ſhall ſee me at her feet—ſhe 
will be touched with compaſſion — my fiſter 
loyes 
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loves you — ſhe ſhall unite her prayers with 
mine — the Counteſs ſhall be melted by the 
tears of her children — ſhe will ſanction our 
innocent affection — ſhe will complete ot our fe- 
2 4 

Lazetta, more prudent, than the Count, 
did not give way to the influence of falſe 
hopes : — ** We ſhall never be fo happy,” 
ſaid ſhe; ** nothing can be more deluſive 
than the expectations. you have formed No, 
no, do not conceive that the Counteſs will 
ever approve your choice, or that w@ ſhall 
ever be leſs unhappy — my fate attaches me 
to your ſiſter — my neceſſities fix me under 
the protection of your family—you have not 
the ſame reaſons to detain you on this ſpot— 
we ought to part—we muſt ſeparate—in pity 
leave me — in compaſſion return to Naples, 
from whence you came to trouble my repoſe 
—you will there recover your compoſure — 
you will there drive from your memory her 
who in ſolitude cauſes you ſo much vexation.” 
As ſhe ſpoke he regarded her with a mingled 
air of tenderneſs and reproach : — Ah!” 
cried he, it is too plain that you meaſure 
my affection by the weakneſs of youf own— 
you 
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vou would ſee me depart from you—you ex- 
pect that I ſhould forget you recal your 
ſentence of baniſhment — ſoften this inflexz 
ble prudence — conſent that I ſhall ſpeak to 
my mother, or I bid her my fiſter—you— 
' yes, even you—l1 will bid all, all I hold moſt 

dear in the world, adieu for ever!? 


Struck with his conſtancy — frightened by 
his threats, ſhe no longer withheld him from 
declaring to the Counteſs what were their 

ſentiments for each other. He went with 
this intention to her apartment, but the look 

with which he fancied ſhe received him 
threw a damp over his ſpirits that deprived 
him of all motion, except to fall at her feet, 
to hide his face in the folds of her robe, and 
in broken accents to make the confeſſion of 
his deſperate love for Lazetta.—— What!“ 
cried his exaſperated mother, . dare you ac 
knowledge to me this unpardonable preſump- 
tion are you tell me you have fixed your 
affections on the poverty- ſtricken Lazetta, at 
the very time when, by inceſſant application, 
I have procumed for you one of the richeſt 
Alliances in the kingdom? Raſh young man, 
you know my Powers — you know my un- 
| | bending 
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, bending diſpoſition — immediately renounce 
, your romantic nonſenſe, or I ſware by the 
| ſacred name of Heaven to ſend from your 
| ſight for ever the girl who has overturned 
your reaſon and reduced you to madneſs.” — 
A ſentence ſo haughtily, ſo decidedly pro- 
nounced, drove the Count from her preſence 
in agonies not to be deſcribed —and ſhe, not 
truſting to any thing but her own manage- 
ment for a reform in his ſentiments, inſtantly 
cauſed a carriage to be made ready, and or- 
dered Lazetta to enter it. The Count had 
walked out to recover from the ſhock his 
mother's violence could not but coſt him 
his ſiſter fell at her feet and pleaded for them 
the cruel woman was not ſoftened by the 
prayers of her daughter, or the tears of La- 
zetta — the weeping friends were torn from 
je arms of each other — ſhe was thruſt into 
(dhe carriage — the horſes, as if they ſhared 
dhe Counteſs's impatience to get rid of ſo 
© dangerous an inmate, flew with her from the 
caſtle,” and were out of ſight in a moment. 


, It waddd ibe needleſs to talk about what 
were the frantic emotions of the Count when 
he came home and found that Lazetta had 
| been 
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been ſpirited away ; but the ſight of them 


had no effect on his mother, except to give 


der new occaſion for rejoicing at the wiſdom 
of her own conduct; yet, with addreſs pe- 
euliar to herſelf, menaces ſucceeded to careſſes, 
and careſſes to menaces, till ſhe had brought 
him to ſomething like reaſon, that made her 
hope he would in time forget the fair ſubject 
of his indiſcretion, whilſt, in truth, it was 
only for her ſake that he ever put on even 
© the appearance of calmneſs — it was only to 
- fave her from the rage of his mother — for 

the fame reaſon, though he found out that 
Lazetta was removed to the houſe of her 
aunt, he let a confiderable time elapfe before 
he attempted to ſee her: at length he 
could no longer reſiſt his inclinations, and 

ſtole. a private | interview, which the Counteſs 
never ſuſpected, but delighted with the 
change in his humour, ſhe ſuppoſed he had 
. vanquiſhed his imprudent paſſion. This 
calm did not laſt long; a gentleman who had 
happened by chance to ſee Lazetta, fell ſo 
i violently in love with her, that he demanded 
| her of the aunt in marrriage; his propoſals 
were accepted by her, from the neceſſity of 
their ſituation, and the Count was ſoon in+ 
| formed 


* 
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formed of the whole tranſaction: what he 
had ſuffered before was in compariſon no 
more than the ſting of a gnat to the bite of 
a ſcorpion he ran to her aunt—he offered her 
all he poſſeſſed in the world, if ſhe would 
not ſacrifice her niece to his rival. —** Alas!“ 
faid ſhe, ** what is it you aſk of me? You 
are no ſtranger to the misfortunes of my fa- 
mily—you know the deplorable ſtate of my 
niece, yet you perſuade me not to give her to 
a man of quality, whoſe riches will more 
than repair the injuries ſhe has ſuſtained from 
fortune — your ſituation truly touches me — 
I would guard her for you if I could do it 
with a conſcience free from reproach ; but 
as it is, your own good ſenſe muſt tell you 
that what you aſk of me it is impoſſible I 
ſhould be able to grant. Poor Count! 
diſtracted as he was, he ſaw too much truth 
in her aſſertion even for him to contradict it; 
and he cried out in the paroxyſm of un- 
governable grief, Oh! that ſhe would 
marry me in ſpite of all oppoſition !”—then 
ſeeming to recolle& himſelf, he added — 
* Oh! no, no, this muſt not be; ſuch a ſtep 
would drive my mother to revenge it even 
by taking away the life of Lazetta; ſhe 
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would be this firſt victim of her reſtleſs fury! | 
What am] to do? —Aid, adviſe, counſel 
me, I beſeech you !”—** What will ſignify 
the only advice J can give you,” ſhe replied; 
ait muſt be to forget my niece, and you 
will not ſubmit to my counſel.” . But,“ 
ſaid he, if you really feel for my misfor- 
tunes, accept my aſſiſtance let me place you 
in a ſituation to guard my adorable Lazetta 
from the arms of another. Ah! I would 


tear her from the arms of another, and my 
death ſhould anſwer for the —_ 


0 Stop!” ah ſhe, ** you are running on 
at a ſtrange rate; what muſt the world be- 
lieve us to be, if my niece were to take ad- 
vantage of your liberality, or I ſhould per- 
mit her to accept favours from any hands 
but thoſe of a huſband ??? 


He fell on his knees—he forced upon her 
ſome valuable diamonds, - which ſhe gently 
returned, but with an air of dignity that ac- 
companied all her motions, and which he 
found irreſiſtible, | ſo that he went back to 
the caſtle in a worſe ſtate th left it the 
prudent aunt had concealed niece from 
2985 (6 Jus 
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his ſight, chuſing to keep them aſunder at a 
juncture ſo critical; which equitable ſtrict- 
neſs added nothing to his ſmall ſtore of 
comforts, for what was before melancholy, 
became phrenzy, The Counteſs eyed him 
with jealouſy, and fancied he muſt have ſeen 
the miſtreſs ſhe prohibited, but ſhe kept theſe 
thoughts to herſelf. | 


Next day the Count returned to the houſe 
where the treaſure of his ſoul was depoſited ; 
he was not expected he entered abruptly— 
he found her repoſing her languid head on 
the boſom of her affectionate aunt—his cou- 


tage reanimated, he fell on his knees before 


them—he ſoon got Lazetta of his party; to- 
gether they beſieged the heart of this reſpect- 
able woman; one at a time ſhe might have 
reſiſted, but a union ſo ſweet, ſo ſtrong, ſo 
pathetic, made her better judgement captive 
to their will: ſhe reluctantly aſſented to their 
marriage, named the day when they ſhould 
meet to join their hands: and whilſt they 
enjoyed the tranſports of their own happineſs, 
the arranged every thing for the ceremony ſo 
privately, that it never might have.tranſpired, 
but for the gentleman to whom Lazetta had 
* "+". KL . been 
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been promiſed, Without being the oſtenſible, 
he was the remote cauſe of its reaching the 
ears of the Counteſs —ſhe knew of his pur- 
poſed alliance with the girl ſhe dreaded for 
her ſon; and being uneaſy that it was ſolong 
deferred, ſhe entered into a confidential diſ- 
ſertation, ſo artfully contrived, that the in- 
tended bridegroom fell into the trap ſhe ſpread 
for him; and he confeſſed, that the lady's 
repugnance to his ſuit gave him no hope of 
ſucceſs : adding, for many weeks he could 
not even prevail on her to receive his viſits, 
which ſhe refuſed, ſometimes under pretence 
of indiſpoſition, at others ſhe was always 
from home when he called—in ſhort, ſo full 
was this diſappointed lover of his own mis- 

fortunes, that in complaining of them he 
Tet fall enough to alarm the Count's mother, 
who by her emiſſaries ſoon after came at the 
truth; when ſeizing on all the valuables ſhe 
had before preſented to her ſon, and which 
in fact were her own property, as well as the 
whole riches of the family, ſhe ſent him her 
commands never to. ſhew himſelf again in 
her preſence: nay, ſhe even kept her daugh- 
ter pennyleſs, that ſhe might at no- time have 

gt It 
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it in her power to aſſiſt her brother with the 
neceſſaries of life. The poor Count made 
many efforts to be recalled from baniſhment, 
but without ſucceſs: his wife's aunt, who 
on a very ſmall annuity ſupported them all, 

ſunk under the weight of their poverty, added 
to her own, ſo that now there remained 


nothing for him but his affection, his beau- 


tiful young Counteſs, and an infant which 
ſhe had borne him. In hopes to melt the 
heart of his mother he ſent her the child, yet 
ſhe turned it from the door, as ſhe had before 
done its father, without ſo much as once 
caſting her eyes on its jevely. 3 and innocent 


countenance, 's 


Wild with deſpair, the Count forced his 
way to the preſence of this obdurate parent, 
whom he taxed with being the author of that 
crime for which ſhe now viſited him with 
unceaſing vengeance, * I have ſuffered,” 

cried he, all that your rage, joined to ex- 
treme indigence, can inflict: I am a father, 
without bread to ſuſtain that wretched being 
which is a part of yourſelf, yet you refule to 
take it under your protection—I owe the 
Ausfortune of your diſpleaſure to the tempta- 

E 3 _ tion 
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tion you, placed in my path—how did yoy 
expect I could look on ſuch charms with 
impunity ?—you who have cauſed my diſtreſs, 
pity the confequences of my error—hear the 
cries of your only ſon—receive him to the 
arms of your mercy—extend them to em- 
| brace the wife he adores, the child who can 
never haye offended you, and who is dearer 
to him than his loathſome once,” 


This is fine tra e cant,“ pled the 
impenetrable Counteſs ; you are no longer 
my ſon I no longer acknowledge you ſo 
far from being touched by your daring com- 
plaints, I behold your miſery without feeling 
'It—I can even rejoice in your ſufferings, az 


the Juſt puniſhment of your diſobedience,” 


“It is well, Madame,” cried he, as he 
yan from her with marks of inſanity ſtamped 
on his features; it is well that you can be 

atified with the anguiſh 'of your ſon—you 
fhall ſoon underſtand to what the greatneſs 
of his deſpair can reduce him.“ The bar- 
barous "anſwer of his mother he concealed 
from his wife, and for ſome time they con- 
River to ſubſiſt by he aid of their very few 

| nei ighbours; ; 
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neighbours; but there is a ſort of pretended 
charity that grows languid by exerciſe, and 
this poor recourſe at laſt entirely failed 
them. Heaven, who gave them a ſon, de- 
manded him from them, and the meaſure of 
their woes was filled, 


This affectionate, but unfortunate and deſ- 
perate young couple, without friends, with 
out ſuſtenance, without hope, reſolved on 
quitting the world one hid her ſorrows in 
a cloiſter, the other buried his griefs in a 
convent ; entering into this ſevere penance 
for a paſſion they could not refiſt—what a 
puniſhment did they inflict on themſelves 
to linger out their days of youth and love— 
ſeparated from each other, to feed on tears— 
to loath life—to pray for diſſolution. Vet 
hard as this lot might appear, fortune was 


not yet tired of perſecuting them. Certain 


religious of the houſe Lazetta had choſen, 


learnt by ſome chance the adventures of their 


beautiful penitent, and formed ſo ſtrong a 


cabal againſt her, that ſhe was forced to quit 


their ſociety: a nun, who felt for her mis- 


f fortunes, wrote to a relation at Naples i in her 


fayous, - Lazetta advertiſed her dear huſband - 


* 
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of her removal after ſhe arrived there—his 


convent was in the fame place, and ſhe re- 
queſted of him an hour's audience. This 
new diſtreſs that had fallen on his ſtill adored 
Counteſs ſenſibly affected him: he dreaded 
to ſee her, becauſe his paſſion for her was 
violent as ever, and he tenderly entreated ſhe 
would make choice of another retreat, with- 
cout perſiſting in a wiſh, which if indulged, 
though the interview were to be only for a 
moment, might end in their eternal deſtruc- 


tion. 


The charming Lazetta found in the Count's 
anſwer ſomething that ſhe miſconſtrued into 
eruelty, at leaſt indifference, and reſolved to 
ſee him : ſhe went to his convent—ſhe enter- 
ed it whilſt he was at prayers with the reſt of 
his community—his down-caſt eyes, his arms 
folded on his penſive boſom, his fallen coun. 
tenance ſallowed by grief—the habit of 
penitence that covered his waſted limbs :— 
as ſhe gazed on him with intenſe ardour her 
eyes were obſcured with tears, her hands ex- 
panded to Heaven, and her feet were rooted 
to the earth: ſhe ſtrove to ſpeak, but it was 
only a groan that ſhe uttered, The Count 

ee | ſtarted 
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ſtarted at the ſound of her voice he ſaw her 
fall to the ground he flew to ſupport her 
he raiſed her in his arms—he claſped her to 
his heart, and from the boſom of this paſ- 
ſionately beloved huſband the gentle ſpirit 
of Lazetta took its flight to the regions of 


immortality. The Count's ſoul, unable to 


ſuſtain the double ſhock of finding and loſing 
the object of its adoration in the ſame mo- 
ment, gave indications of quitting its worn- 
out manſion of clay, which fell motionleſs 
' by the fide of his dead wife, from whence 
it was conveyed to his cell, where he con- 
cluded the ſhort remnant of his days in 
making preparations for a reunion to his 
Counteſs, which hard heartedneſs could na 
more poiſon” with its bitters, or death any 


more diſſolve, 


I can never think of this melancholy hiſ- 
tory without deteſting the character of the 


Count's mother; but a woman who is guided 


by her ambition only is capable of the moſt 
terrible exceſſes. I made the ſame comment 
before the circle to whom the little intereſt- 
ing ſtory was related, and all the perſons 


8 Wo A it joined in condemning the 
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ds Counteſs, It was late when we 
left the houſe of Signor Martini, extremely 
well pleaſed with our day's amuſement. . But 
why ſhould I diſtinguiſh this day from -any 
other, every one of which was. marked by 
new proofs of Roſino's increaſing tenderneſs 
for me, and ſolicitude to procure me all 
manner of agremens. As we were returning 
home, I expreſſed to him my ſurpriſe at the 
great number of literati ent in Flo. 
rence, | 


'#*: You are, perhaps, ignorant, ſaid he, 


that this town has once been conſidered as 


the very cradle of ſcience; Coſme le Grand 
may be called the great ſtock from which 
they originated; that is to ſay, of their rege - 
neration in Europe at the commencement of 
the ſixteenth century; he encouraged the ex- 
| panſion of talents by unlimited liberality, un- 
der the ſhelter "of his favour ; there flocked 
from all countries the flower of literature; 
the fame of his generoſity to men of learning 
brought them together in numbers, particu» 
larly from Tuſcany, Fame ſpoke of them 
throughout Italy—it did not ſtop here—their 
genius, t : ent ſpirit, their elegance became 
equally 
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equally the admiration of France, Spain, and 
England; fince which time the goilt for let- 
ters have ever been in ſome degree preſerved 
amongſt us, though I am obliged to confeſs 
the perfection to which we were arrived is 
falling very faſt into decay, becauſe the 
prince and his favourites diſregard the 
ſciences, and hold in contempt all men who 
are Wiſer than themſelves; every prince of 
the preſent day ſtands pretty much in the ſame 
predicament ; they would fain baniſh from 
their courts ſuch men as cannot be foils to 
their own brightneſs—but this is very indif- 
ferent policy ; it would be better, perhaps, if 
they condeſcended to reflect on this truth, 
that the knowledge of human nature is a 
ſcience of all others the moſt valuable it is 
the ſource of politenels, politeneſs is the 
cement that holds in uniſon the tranquillity 
of their ſubjects, which harmonizes the ſoul 
of violence; and if its attainments were cul- 
tivated by princes, they would leſs generally 
ſuffer from conſpiracies, or be oyerthrown 
by revolts — beſides, this love of ſcience alſo 
communicates a certain uprightneſs of prin- 
* a certain moderation of * which 
hinders 


| 

' ” 

1 

| 
_ 

| 
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hinders men from being unjuſt or cruel; 
therefore, if deficient in taſte, from policy 
alone miniſters, as well as their maſters, 
ſhould patronize the polite arts, and not be- 


ſtow on ignorance the praiſes or the rewards 


that belong to real learning and true genius; 
they have only to diſtinguiſh between the 
two, to be governed in their diſtributions 
more by judgement, and lefs by caprice— 
then would they have no reaſon to complain 
that they rule over ſubjects uninformed; bar- 
barous, lazy, voluptuous, or frivolous. It 
is not,” he continued, ** to the flouriſhing of 


. thofe charming ſciences that the ancient in- 


ſtitution ſhould be obſerved of conferring 


public honours on men of talents; as well as 
on heroes: on the contrary, inſtead of adding 
to our happineſs, it may, under our preſent 
government, create as much vexation: the 


chance would be too great againſt the man of 


merit obtaining from the partiality of cor- 
rupt judges the prize for which he contend- 
ed. Shame would be all the reward he muſt 
expect to reap from the ignorance, intrigue, 
and hypocriſy of thoſe who would get them- 


"> . the arbitrators; ; the wiſe 
— \ OE would 
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would every day ſee their wiſdom eclipſed 
by the folly of fools, and the virtuous muſt 
ſtand aſide to make way for the vicious; all 
would be wrong perſpective men of letters 
would be thruſt into the back ground, whilſt 
magnificent blockheads would be brought 
forward with a roll of pretenſions in their 
hands, deſcribing the kings of Egypt and 
Babylon, without knowing any thing more 
about them than what is contained in their 
name; it is ſuch men as theſe who get the 
higheſt ſeats in the preſent republic of letters, 
and climb into the poſſeſſion of the ſtate's 
beſt literary powers. Hereafter it would not 
ſurpriſe me to ſee united in the ſame page of 
hiſtorical panegyric the firſt of our greateſt 
writers with the meaneſt of our preſent pre- 
tenders.” Here Roſino ceaſed ſpeaking—we 
had been a full hour in the carriage -I hardly 
thought it a moment, and was really diſap- 
pointed when we ſtopped at the door of our 
houſe. 


The more perfect our happineſs, the more 
we ſhould force ourſelves to reflect on the 
mutability of human bleſſings; it is well if 
we meet with no interruption to our joys 


. be 
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be it ſo; theſe ſerious thoughts in the _ 
midſt of them will add pungency to our 
feelings, which a fancied ſtate of ſecurity is 
apt. to deprive of their edge, or which is 
much more likely to happen, ſhould misfor- 
tunes follow in the rear of our felicity ; by 
allowing ourſelves to admit of the poſſibility 
that they may overtake us, we are acting the 
part of a wiſe general, who watches the 
enemies approach, that he may not be taken 
by ſurpriſe. I advance this caution to others, 
Whoſe felicity may be as exquiſite as my 
own, and whoſe change from one extreme 


to another may be equally ſudden; the ſo- 


lemn occaſion of-my appeal I am now going 
to experience the extreme pain of reciting. 


Roſino was left to the ſucceſſion of im- 
menſe riches by the deceaſe of an uncle who 
reſided at Smyrna; and we had been married 
but a few months when the news of his 
death, with the bequeſt he had made to his 
nephew, reached us at Florence: he muſt go 
to take poſſeſſion. —we would not be ſepa- 
rated, and I became the voluntary compa- 
nion of his voyage: we carried with us thoſe 
cd e. which made all places, 
8 all 
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all climates, all elements alike charming, 
becauſe love attended us every where—yet in 
ſpite of this everlaſting fund of felicity an 
unaccountable melancholy took poſſeſſion of 
us as we failed from Leghorn to Smyrna; 
we tried to rally. each other out of a weak- 
neſs for which we could find no excuſe, but 
our raillery-always ended-in tears ; in the day 
we ſpoke of nothing but gloomy ſubjects, 
chiefly turning on the woes we ſhould ſuffer, 
if by any chance we ſhould ever be ſeparated ; 
at night our ſleep was ſhort, interrupted, and 
full of terrors: in ſhort, every thing we felt 
ſeemed to announce ſome terrible misfortune 
that ſuſpended over our heads. Towards 
evening, on the third day of our navigation, 
we found ourſelves chaſed by a Tunis veſſel; 
we had only eight pieces of cannon, thirty 
ſailors, and twelve paſſengers :—ah ! how 
poor a proviſion to reſiſt an enemy ſo much 
our ſuperior. Yet we had no choice, we 
muſt! fight or ſurrender. Roſino Oy 
| 400" death to e | 


. 1 win 67 to bre you,” cried he, 
tenderly preſſing me to his heart, © to fave 
at once your life, and 2 freedom; but if T 

oy cannot 


— 
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8 cannot accompliſh both, better that we ex. 


pire together.“ 


The Captain approached us trembling ; 


the enemy was faſt failing towards us—our 


terrible, our laſt adieus were interrupted— 


orders were iſſued for every. body to put him- 


ſelf in a ſtate of defence. Roſino, whoſe 
extreme valour augmented at the danger of 


my ſituation, took upon him in ſome degree 


the functions of commander: his exertions 
were almoſt ſupernatural—a dreadful ſlaugh- 
ter commenced, but victory declared not for 
us: the corſair ſent a boat to ſummons a 


_ ſurrender; the only anſwer they received was 


from the mouth of our cannon: ' preſently the 


ſhip grappled us, and we were boarded in 
| ſpite of all oppoſition. Roſino, my dear 


Roſino, threw himſelf with deſperation on 
the infidels his example was followed by 


the other paſſengers Roſino fell, I ſaw him 
fall—he expired in my fight. I ſeized the 


ſame arms he had uſed—I threw myſelf into 


the combat to revenge his death, or to periſh 
with him. The latter was my chief aim, 
but I miſcarried in its accompliſhment. I 


fay 
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_ tay nothing of my torments, let others mea- 
ſure them for me. 


The Turks, ſurpriſed to ſee a woman with 
arms in her hand, ſuſpended their blows, a 
lenity that only made me ruſh upon them 
with redoubled fury my tears — my cries—- 
my efforts were all in vain —Rofino was no 
more—deſpair painted courage on my counte- 
nance and gave vigour to my nerves, inſo- 
much that my blows would not have ſhamed . 
a man reſolved that his life and liberty ſhould 
go together — At laſt I was overpowered by 
numbers; they wrenched from me the wea- 
pons which annoyed them, whilſt the cap- 
tain of theſe cruel vanquiſhers approaching - 
would have conſoled me — he offered me his 
hand to lead me to his ſhip, but I told him 

ſternly, I would die by the fide of my huf- 

band; upon which four men ſeized upon the 
bleeding body and · thre w it overboard. My 
ſereams, though they rended the air, did not 
prevent their facrilegious interment of that 
beloved body once 5 dear to my fight. As 

to me, I was conveyed mbre dead than alive 
to the enefny's hip, where I was ſhut up in 
the cabin a cloſe priſoner. —It was here that 

wor, 1. - 8 . I la- 
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J lamented the untimely fate. of my. love, 
without witneſſes and without ceaſing : — 
Happy moments of infancy !” I exclaimed, 
Dear foreſt, whoſe ſhades emboſomed me, 
for what have 1 exchanged you? Alas! for 
the tranſports and pains of a paſſion in which 
you never could have inſtructed me — to ſee 
the ſole object of that paſſion expire before 
my ſight — to behold myſelf a ſlave — in the 
power of infidels, the victim of their plun- 
and expoſed to their inſults!” 


Aly Bengly (the name of the Corſair by 
Shams was held in bondage) overheard my 
mournful complaints — I had-ſpoken in Ita- 
lan, which was known to him, and when ! 
leaſt expected him he ſtood before me—he 
addreſſed me in the ſame language, trying to 
ealm my fears, but I had ſo much dread of 
this man that it was long ere I cbuld liſten to 

| him with any thing like attention, — “ You 
=. figure to yourſelf, Madame,” faid he, . your 
| - _ diftreſſes greater than they are - you expect 
do find in me a maſter who will either profeſs 
for your charms t#0 much kindneſs, or for 
| your condition too little lenity—Learn i in fu- 
ture to * me better—Aly 1 is no 8 | 

he 
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he is neither luſtful nor barbarous—1 have 
fought—l have vanquiſhed - but no unmanly 

action ſhall diſgrace my · victory — if I have 
power I will employ it to gain your confidence 


I reſpe& your ſex in general -I more than 


reſpect your ſweetneſs united to fortitude I 
would if it were poſſible give you inſtant 
freedom — judge then whether you have any 
thing to apprehend from the uſage of your 
vanquiſher. looked at him half doubt- 
ful, half willing to believe his fair promiſes: 


— If,” ſaid I, after a ſhort pauſe, if my 


tears, if my miſeries have indeed touched 
you with compaſſion, return me to the family 
of that adored huſband who fell a facrifice to 
your valour; they will pay my ranſom; they 
will thank you for the humanity you ſhew 
to the relic of their ſon: do this, and I will 
call you the beſt of men, the moſt generous 
of maſters.” ——** I have a partner,” he re- 
plied, with whom my ſpoils muſt be di- 
vided, or, I ſwear by the head of Mahomet, 
you ſhould be reſtored to your relations with- 
out my putting any price on a gem of beauty 
and excellence which I conſider beyond all 
eſtimation.” . But this partner,” retorted 
I impatienthy, will he not diſpoſe of the 
* . 1 ä 


1 MEMOIRS or 


part you ſay he claims in your captures? 
However high his demands, I have friends 
Who will joy fully accept them.” —* J 
cannot anſwer for that, ſaid Aly, ſhaking 
his head; ** neither is it my good fortune to 
have any thing to do with the diſpoſal of 
your perſon by our treaty, which muſt, be 
facred : my. partner is entitled to every cap- 
tive I may make in my ſeveral voyages. 
Alas!“ cried I, interrupting him, what 
am I to expect from the maſter you threaten 


me with; will he, like you, pity, and reſpect 
my deſolated condition? ] waited: for his 
anſwer, trembling from bead to foot; nor 
Was it calculated to remove my tremors.— 
Hf he ſhould, loye you, faid he, there 
is nothing he will not do to ſecure your 
heart; ſhould it refuſe to ſurrender, he will 
at any rate make himſelf happy: yet do not 
deſpair of better treatment, I have influence 
over him, and will uſe it for your ſecurity ; 
more I dare not promiſe, or can I, exempt 
my, conſcience. from giving him an account 
of my prize; I have yet to cruiſe a month 
before I return to Tunis, perhaps in that time 
we may find an opportunity of ſending, you 
to rd or if ho 8 I 8 it, my aſſo- 


clate 
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ciate will cede you to me before he has ſeen 


you, and if I can prevail, I will advance your 


| ranſom, and ſet it down as the- beſt action of 
my life,” | 


There was ſo much energy, ſo much of - 


divine truth in the expreſſion of this good 
Turk, that'I could have fallen at his feet to 
expreſs my gratitude. During the time I 


remained with him his conduct to me 


deſerves the appellation of paternal, and 
as long as I continued under his protection I 
had nothing to complain of but my evil deſ- 
tiny, which preſented no chance of my being 
liberated, either by ſending me to Italy, or by 


the condeſcenſion of Aly's partner, who refuſ- 


ed to part with any women ſlaves, for reaſons 


he would explain hereafter. I wetted the cruel 


letter with my tears — theſe tears eaſed my 
burſting heart, but did not relieve my condi- 


tion.—There were other ſlaves on board who 


wete taken prior to us; I heard two of them 
converſing together, and one of them ſaid to 


the other, in a tone of rage, Yes, the in- 


grate ahandoned me; neither the loſs of my 
fortune nor freedom diſturbs her repoſe in 


on arms: of another.. Ah 1”? cried he, to. 


5 whom 


* 
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whom the complaint was addreſſed. had 
ſhe remained obſtinate in becoming your 
wife, do you not conſider the riſque ſhe muſt 
have ran even of loſing her life..“ 


„% Hold” ſaid he, ** ought ſhe to have 
| valued her life in compariſon of that man's 

felicity, who would have ſacrificed his an. $ 
: blood for her?” | 


"1,9 Ching Ka replied his friend, . you 
would receive no ſatisfa&tion if you were 
told grief, for your res; 007 wo de 
| Nor ee e een odd 

. ou the n P + eled toe fr i, 
2 R 0 a thouſand times rather know ſhe 
inhabited her tomb than that ſhe lived in the 
arms of another... Oh! with what joy 
ſhould I hear ſhe died faithful inftead of 
living perfidious — the more happy ſhe is, 
the. more canfe I have to neat hate her 
kale TR 9 wh +4 


" And yer,” Teteirted: oy EV ee 
with: the diſappointed lover, J have heard 
; n utter 6 ſentiments, which ought 


_ to 
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to carry you above the low regions of re- 


** It is not revenge,” he replied, “it is 
the reſinement of paſſion: Had ſhe preferred 
death to inconſtancy, ſweet would have been 
the pleaſure I ſhould have found in mourn- 
ing for her all the e of my life.“ 


+ HH& 0 great attention to what paſſed be 
tween: theſe two ſlaves, their ſubject was a 
ſort of balm to my grief. I fancied my own 
thoughts were expreſſed by him who la- 
mented his unfaithful miſtreſs —I confeſſed 
to myſelf, that · the loſs of Roſino by death 
was A leſs evil than if his heart had been 
e ſtranged from me, and from that moment 
my fad heart began to be ſatisſied whillt it 
-greedily fed on the idea. Aly. having made 
nag more prizes, came to tell me he was 
now going to Tunis, where he ſhould be 
. to leave me with his aſſociate, who 
was called Mouſlouf, and employed by the 
Dey to find a handſome woman worthy to 
+ Jupply the place of his chief favourite, which 
Was the reaſon Mouſlouf would not cep 
pen Aly had offered for me. 
9 | F 4 J aſked,” 
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I aſked,” wringing my hands, what 
was to become * me if I was forſaken by 
him 2 
= _ doubt,” ſaid he, your charms will 
procure you the great honour of becoming 
firſt W to our e en old 5711 
4 Lie nod 193.204, 
"x That fate,” replied, weeping, a which, 
from error, you may account glorious, would 
humble me to the loweſt abyſs of-miſery.z... 
To give up my virtue, my honour, my free- 
dom, i would be to purchaſe favour from the 
greateſt Monarch on earth at a price much 
too high I diſclaim vice and ambition, 
J only deſire to live virtuous and unknown.“ 
I believe my plainneſs. offended him; he 1 
rebuked me for ſuppoſing the ſervants oſ 
Mahomet could be . of error. . 
70 ft 3x" Aust, dau. t ibn babgmts 
he error, aid eng af which you 
accuſe us, is entirely your on; as little da 
you ſeem to underſtand the nature of virtue 
true virtue is to conform with grace to the 
cuſtoms of chat ſtate to which we are con- 
fined, Nel, 00. Wat ü Nu 
enn nk Ali uu 203 704 (Sen Point: 
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What!“ cried I, . is it conſiſtent with 
virtue that I ſhould yield to the criminal 
deſires of Wn Prince?“ 


— 


10 „ They are 3 he replied. 
« becauſe permitted by our law ; neither on 
your part would you be culpable for ſub- 
mitting voluntarily to that ſituation, which, 
as a my you dare not refuſe, PU 
ieg £& nen 13572 
974 „Dear good Aly | 77 — L exſtvig my- 
ſelf; at his feet, ſave me, if it be poſſible, 
from a fate ſo terrible I would rather die 
aſthouſand deaths than cover my own fame; 
and the memory of my huſband, with diſ- 
grace! My tone, my words, and the 
teats by which they were interrupted, re- 
ſtored me to the kindneſs of my protector; 
he raiſed me up, bade me be comforted, and 
perſuaded me to believe how probable it was 
that; before we arrived at Tunis, Mouſlouf 
might have found ſome other beautiful wo- 
man who would have no objections to her 
good fortune, if ſhe ſhould be happy enough 
to pleaſe the Dey. But,“ ſaid I. ** ſhould 
Leſcape the fate that threatens me from the 
Prince, may not the fame difficulties attend 
n | | : me 
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me from the maſter to whom you conſign 
me? . 


1 * not,” he replied; he is cove- 

tous, the deſire of a great ranſom may be the 
means of guarding you even from himſelf.” 
Hear now with what juſtice: he reaſoned, 
for when he conducted me to the preſence 
of Mouſlouf, that horrid Turk clapped his 
hands together, and cried 'out, in a perfect 
ecſtaſy, By Mahomet | this charming 
wornan is not for the Dey ! — Aly told 
him I was a perſon of condition, recom- 
mended me to his care, adviſing him to treat 
me with the utmoſt reſpect, and flattered 
him that the ran ſom he might expect for me 
would amply repay him for the enen 
„ ee ewe 6-5 n 


1 


che plinſe me a K emed Mol. 
buff; ean you ſuppoſe I would let her go 
for dvuble _ rere 8 Foreign 
mern | 4 Cr bg 


r Nennt 1 | . in 1 


hie d man dent: not but Ae 
diſtreſs into which he threw me. Aly alſo- 
eee en eee ho: offer" fo 

N large 
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barges ſum for my redemption as ſurpriſed 
and gratified me. I thanked him with my 
tears. Mouflouf laughed at the propofition, 
and ordered that I ſhould be immediately con- 
veyed to the apartment of, his women. The 
fame night he came to viſit me; I received 
his firſt advances with a great deal of firm- 
neſs, which ſeemed to make ſo little im- 
preſſion on him, that I ſaw it would be ne- 
ceflary to change my mode of defence—ac- 
cordingly, when he came again I tried to 


win him to my purpoſe by ſoftneſs ; neither 


did this anfwer—he grew ſtill more bold, he 
vas everlaſtingly at my fide, he convinced 

me I had every thing to fear, and I was 
ſufficiently occupied in rejecting his impor- 
tunate addreſſes. Tired with purſuing me 
eee eee eee {iy ks 
eee eee eee tach 
aa en ttb 10 | 
Since my prayers, * entreaties/ us 

without a recompence, ſaid he, haughtily, 
I ſhall reſerve them for thoſe who have 
more gratitude and leſs vanity; as for you, 
my ſlave, the creature of my pleaſure, Im- 
mand you to gratify the wiſhes of your 
maſter; SO youtwo days to prepare your- 
: ſelf 
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{elf for the honour of adminiſtering to my 


entertainment.” His menaces frightened, 
but did not make a coward of me; I would 


not abate of my reſerve, and he ordered the 
two old women who attended me, that, when 
they ſaw me plunged in a deep ſleep; they 


| ſhould open the door of my apartment to 
give him admittance. —They too well exe- 


euted their commiſſion, but the noiſe he 
made at entering, or rather the vigilance of 


my better angel, ſuddenly awoke me; I ut- 
tered the - moſt piercing ſereams he ran to 


my bed - ſide his odious arms were extended 
to een me my ſenſes en and * 
rected me what 0 du. 1 0 | KF; 


1 51 8 


alte Mouſlouf, ” aid, 4 W your . | 


ports liſten, I conjure you, to a propoſition, 


the framing of which has coſt me ſome mo- 
ditation; give it your conſideration alſo, and 


* r n as e ** 


e 144+” 
: My HAR hin to e ſome inbpriſſion 
on him; he ſeated himſelf near me, and bid 


me proceed, declaring his readineſs to for- 
nnen that: Was enen nen I did not 


1 intend 
- . * 1 ” . 
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intend to put his patience to any further trials 
on the ſcore of wy obſtinacy. 


lt is my intention,” faid I. Nil trem- 
bling, to make you fatisfied with me, but 
I would fain transform the paſſion you enter- 
tain for me from illicit to legitimate; the 
laws by which I am governed forbids that 
I ſhould be your miſtreſs—your's forbid” that 
you ſhould honour a Chriſtian by making 
her your wife; may not 'an. expedient be 
found to. ſet aſide the obſtacle by which our 
mutual happineſs is impeded ꝰ— Ahl if you 
loved me with ardour, you would either em- 
brace my faith, or cauſe me to be inſtrudte> 


in mo 8. 


e e K eihnn A 
As it poſtible,” cried he, ;ntvehopednit | 
me joyfully, . that you love me ſo entirely 
as not only to become my wife, but for my 
fake to renounce the errors of your religion 7 
Heaven itſelf has inſpired you—Mahomet 
will finiſh the miracle he has began; it is 
only neceſſary to read the precepts contained 
in his Alcoran, to make you a true 2; e 
and the beloved wife of ann 5 


tot; 


« You. 
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i« You, make me moſt happy,” ata 
I, * in receiving my. propoſal with ſo much 
approbation —retire now, and to-morrow, 
if you pleaſe, ſend me an Iman or a Dervis, 
do render me more worthy of your e 


Mouſlouf, perſuaded that I really meant 
to tum Mahometan, reſpectfully withdrew, 
and the next day ſent an Iman to finiſh my 
converſion— full of piety and zeal the mi- 
niſter thus addreſſed his preſuppoſed con- 
vert: Oh! infidel woman! may the Great 
Light that lightens the univerſe open the 
eyes of thy clouded underſtanding, ſo that 
thou mighteſt ſee clearly the divinity of his 
truth—the profundity of his wiſdom—the 


immenſity of his grandeur. Oh Holy Pro- 


phet of God! grant that this poor infidel, 
who deſires to be thy ſervant, may truly em- 
brace thy laws, and become a faithful mother 
© a multitude of the faithful. i 


| | _ 1 thank you for "your good wiſhes,” ſaid 


1, © but-it is you who muſt inform me how 
1 am to deſerve them. I was born in the 
| Chriſtian Oe make me comprehend why 
| | 658 | yours 
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' your's is ſo much better, na I will then 
readily relinquiſh my own.” 


The miſtaken, but good man, put him- 
ſelf into a poſture of devotion, and addrefled 
another long prayer to his prophet, which 
ended with this ſolemn invocation : ** Source 
of all Wiſdom, lend me- ſtrength, enliven my 
zeal for this ardent undertaking to thy glory ; - 
it is a creature of thy own creating, whom I 
would fave from thy wrath, and commend 
to thy mercy : Thou who. leadeſt us through 
all the changes of the earth, inſpire my heart 

with underſtanding, and my tongue with 
more than mortal eloquence, whilſt I preſume - 


to unfold the holy ET * thy ſacred 5,2 


Alcoma.“ 


I 1 nobody has been induced from the 
diſplay I have made of my character, to ſup- 
poſe I really meant to turn Mahometan 
had there been any other mode, by which to 
_ eſcape pollution and gain time, I might bluſh 

to confeſs I had deſcended to uſe ſo ſacred a 

pretence for a cloke to my ſafety :=but what 
arts, what ſubterfuges are not excuſable to 
break from the hold of a nviſher, who acts 

| | from 
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from authority, and whoſe inſults are juſti- 
fed. Great as my danger had been, I ſhud- 
dered at my own timidity whilft the Iman 
was pronouncing his prayer—I was ſenſibly 


ſtruck with the pious air and humble voice 


with which he delivered it. And this,” 
faid I to myſelf, ** is the man phony T have 
preſumedto uſe as an agent in-my hypocriſy.” 
I I prayed Heaven would forgive the decep- 
tion, and requeſted the Iman to n his 

ALeſſon of amal, Parry 


28 Ik is oa ” ſaid wy « that muſt firſt 
= begin by ſifting from your ſoul all the pre- 
judices of education, for till you get rid of 
theſe incumbrances how will you be able to 
form a true judgement of the inconteſtible 
| . : —_ * you ** 


. « By. ARON * into conn,” 
ſaid I. with thoſe of my own religion, 
ne like you, [ have 70 . as 


ws 


2 8 „Well uu 2 = nals, 6 1 am e 
to bring them to the trial you call for; the 
daoctrine of Mahomet is founded on plain 

reaſon, * ſtrong and immutable; it is 
* 


1 75 8 
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ſuperior to all other religion, becauſe its pre- 
cepts are more clear, more ſtrong, more pure, 
more full of truths, and was practiſed by the 
great Prophet himſelf in his earthly pilgri- 
mage —I will ſet before you his own great 
example; what more would you defire?” | 


„I would defire,” ſaid I, to know if 
your Mahomet, to make you revere his reli- 
gion, was not forced to flatter your ſenſes, 
and to. court his proſelytes by the attractions 
of voluptuous pleaſures ? I would aſk, if, to 
ſeduce your obedience, he has not promiſed 
you a hoſt of women, every one of them more 


beautiful than another?“ 


„% How ſtrangely,” he replied, have 
you been mi ſinformed; the Arabs, who were 
the firſt ſect of our ſublime Prophet, had not 
ſo many women as you ſuppoſe: thoſe peo- 
ple reputed moſt learned in religious policy, 
by order of their Great Maſter, ſtinted them 
in the article of numbers. It is true Ma- 
homet did promiſe to augment them, not ſo 
much to pleaſe Muſſelmen, as to complete 
the grand ſyſtem he had undertaken, by mul- 
tiplying his followers. Do you believe a 
Vot. II. 8 man 
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man can be-more happy with ten-wives than 
with four? inftead of being more ſatisfied, 
he is the more perplexed; and if there were 
no limitation of wives, there would be no 
end to his embarraſſments; ſo far therefore 
from favouring the ſenſes, what by-Lyou 
Chriſtians is called indulgence of our paſſions, 
is in fact the trial of our ſubmiſſion, and the 
exerciſe of our patience—but ſee this law of 
our wife Legiſlator in whatever light you 
pleaſe, I appeal to your own deciſion,” he- 
ther it is beſt, like your Chriftian men, to 
make diviſions in families, raviſh thezhearts 
of wives from the boſoms of - their alhiſ. 
bands, giving them children, who by your 
laws, they are obliged to maintain as their 
own : is it better, I ſay, to commit adultery, 
a crime ſo enormous, as makes it condemned 
by Nature and reafon, or to adopt the cuſtom 
of many wives? even allow it to be ſen- 
_ faality, yet it is not vice ill you any 
longer entertain doubts that the laws * 
. are wiſer than the laws of infidels Wa: 
8 bol 
n How,” ſaid I; „are you ſure That Ma- 


homet x was not ma 4 20 mf 
r e g ud rotdiobt 21011 
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„Oh, Heaven! exclaimed he, what 
blaſphemy do you utter ! Eternal Truth, par- 
don in this woman the ignorance that blinds 
her; ſhe is yet in the dangerous paths of 
falſrhood, deign to draw her thence, and. 
conduct her to 0 ſacted moſques. 

1011. 34 0 10 

04 nobigtefwße dhe enthuſiaſtic ai 
Tho Haid. turning to me, If you are con- 
vinced*tHat the morals of Mahomet are rea- 
ſonable, yu will know he cannot be an im- 
poſtor; that his doctrine is true wiſdom, and 
his precepts the accompliſhment of all juſtice, 
and of all virtue. I wiſh you to tell me 
what miracle he has done to TAN Rr 
en ee ee ul A. 


$99 Nip doubts diſpleaſ: me,” he replied ; 
*. however, I am willing to remove them in 
hopes of your converſion; know then the 
_ prodigy Heaven worked in his favour, for 1 
am going to explain it. The ſuperb” Abra- 
hah, who worſhipped the peacocks, afſem« 
bled an innumerable army to deſtroy the tem- 

ple of Mecca: God did not employ the 


feeble arm of his creatures to avenge them on 
thoſe idolaters, but put ſuch obſtacles in their 
| " + way, 
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way, that the rebel Abrahah- was forced to 
quit the- territories of Mecca, to prevent his 
own deſtruction, as well as to preſerve the 
frantic troops he commanded.” _ 
I behaved. during theſe chemical diſ- 
courſes of the Iman in a manner not abſo- 
lutely to diſcredit the ſolidity of my, vocation. 
I thanked him for the inſtructions he had 
given me, and / ſeemed eager to make ſtill 
deeper inquiries into their myſteries. _ 


Why,“ faid I. if the truth of Maho- 
met is ſo well eſtabliſhed, why is it that the 
Arabs, as well as other nations, did not im- 
mediately ſtamp his on with. their 
lulfrage | 50 


1 of Becauſe,” os e ues „our —* — Þ 
could not at once eradicate all the prejudices 
which overrun their minds, and ;devoured 
their underſtandings. He publicly fought 
alone in a country infected by wrong maxims, 
of courſe repleniſhed by his enemies. Here 
it was that he conquered them ſingly, with- 
out any other ſuccour than the word of 

truth.—Here it was that he had che glory to 
| * | | ſee 


i 1 
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ſee proſtrate at his feet the boldeſt of hi®- 
adverſaries: it was at this criſis that the ſtub- 
born nations bent their necks to his yoke, 
lifting up their hands with one accord to the- 
Moſt High—had they perſiſted in their blind- 
neſs, no doubt the ſabre Heaven ſuſpended 
over their heads, would have fallen upon 
them.“ 


To flatter Mouſlouf with the hopes of 
my converſion, I liſtened to the Iman, who 
in his turn was deceived. He was ſure my 
objections were ſo feeble, that he ſhould ſoon 
| maſter them—he conveyed this intelligence 
to Mouſlouf, whoſe joy on the occaſion was 
that of a man intoxicated by his good for- 
tune—luckily for me his wife loved him ex- 
tremely ; ſhe plunged herſelf into an abyſs of 
grief on perceiving his affections were 
. eſtranged from her, and devoted to another 
ſhe reſolutely ſpoke to him, and threatened 
to tell her father (a merchant of great riches) 
that he was about to take a new wife, who 
was not only a ſlave, but a Chriſtian; a capi- 
tal crime by the laws of Mahomet, to inter. 
marry with ſuch as are by that ſe& conſidered 
as infidels. Mouſlouf, who entertained no 
8 | G 3 doubt 


— — = non en ——— ns EE a GI — 
_ 
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doubt that I ſhould ſoon be of his own reli. 
gion, anſwered her reproaches with temper ; 


but preſſed the Iman to be ſpeedy in my 
converſion, that ſhe might loſe the power ſhe 
now poſſeſſed, of bringing him to puniſh- 
ment the Iman, animated by true zeal, re- 


| doubled his efforts; I ſtill put him off from 


one conference to another—his importunities 


became diſtreſſing—I hardly, with all my 


. diligence, could find new evaſions for the 


entreaties he made me, to declare myſelf a 
ont Muſſelman. = 
40 Have you - not told me,” faid 1. that 
Mahomet will accept none but willing pro- 
ſelytes? is it not contained in the Alcoran, 


. that Chriſtian ſlaves, changing their belief to 
embrace your's, ſhall be only perſuaded by 
the invincible arguments of truth, being 
neither haſtened or conſtrained to adopt! it? 


It is becauſe I will not take up lightly a'new 
opinion, which muſt be to me 11 its conſe- 
quences the moſt eſſential of my life; it is 
becauſe I wiſh, when 1 acknowledge your 
faith, to hold it with more ſteadineſs than I 
ſhall have preſerved my own. —It is for theſe 


Wei ighty reglons that I defire yet a little more 


time; 
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time, that by the benefit. of your further kind 
aſliſtance I may not be an unworthy profclyis 
to your Wr | We Wet 


The Iman, 1 a bigot, was fo 
pleaſed with my reinforcement of arguments, 
that he conſented to obtain for me the time I 
requeſted : yet Mouſlouf was much diſſatis- 
fed with him for waſting ſo much time to 
ſo little purpoſe; not ſo the wife of Mouſ- 
louf, ſhe was flattered by my reſiſtance, and 
every delay I made gave vigour to her lan- 
guiſhing hopes, that her huſband, who till 
he faw me, had tenderly loved her, might 
return to his former affection, which had led 
him to waye the privileges of a Muſſelman, 
and to content himſelf with one wife only; 
the had complained of his intentions to her 
father, who was not inclined to blame his 
Aon-in-law for complying with a cuſtom ſo 

much in favour of his inclinations, and, in 
4. — at her bad ſucceſs, ſhe flew like a mad 


PP e my apartment. | ur 


od . I 


155 Chriſtian” cried ſhe, looking at 1 
with a 2 terrible ſort of admiration; ** * Chril- 
gan 513311 6 * 8 1 180 tian, 


r 
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tian, is it ie really true, that, to deprive me of 
a huſband I adore, you conſent to forſake the 
religion in which you was bred, to embrace 
another you do not underſtand ?” . 


Muy tears were flowing when this lovely 
Turk broke in upon me, and what ſhe ut- 
| tered did not ſerve to dry them up. She laid 


her hand on her breaſt—ſhe caſt on me a 
doubtful glance of geh / 


ou weep,” ſaid ſhe, in a . tone; 
„hy ſhould you weep, if the change you 
meditate takes place with the conſent of your 
heart ?—ah! you do not ſpeak—you intereſt 
me more than I can exprefs: — I hate—I 
love—I would ſerve you - perhaps if you 
was not a ſlave Honour me with your 
confidence - diſcover your true ſentiments.— 
never, never, will I betray them.“ 


2 Charming ſympathy !”? 1 ad, 
catching hold of her hands, preſſing them to 
my lips, and bathing them with my tears; 
{© Yes, Madame! I will confide in you] you 
ſhall ſee the inmoſt ſecrets of my boſom—I 

"ap" | will | 
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will die, but will neither be the wife of 
Mouſlouf, nor a Mahometan.” 


Excellent woman !” cried ſhe, em- 

| bracing me; I offer you my friendſhip, 

command it to the utmoſt, Shall I procure 

your liberty—ſhall I return you to your own 
country * 


Oh! Madame,” ſaid I, your good- 
neſs oppreſſes me do this] deſire * 
in the world ſo i Þf | 


Very well, ”? replied is with a ſatisfied 
air; I muſt not make my viſit a long one 
depend on my promiſe. In the mean 
time continue to amuſe the Iman as well as 
Mouſlouf with falſe hopes: —if he ſhould 
again offer you violence, let me know it; 
for the reſt depend on my vigilance.” Say- 
ing this ſhe preſſed my hands, and ran haſti- 
ly from me, and that night I ſlept in tran - 


quillity. 


0 Short as our interview had been, it reach- 
ed the ears of Mouſlout; he was extremely 
curious to know what his wife had been ſay- 

ing 
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ing to me. I guarded our ſrcret, celling him 
ſhe came to me with the deſire of aiding my 
| converſion, and that her condeſcenſion had 
not been without its effects: he -pretended 
for the preſent to be well enough pleaſed, but 
immediately planted fpies on = ſteps, of his 
wife; and hearing that ſhe intended me a 
ſecond viſit, this he abſolutely prohibited _ 
after which he ruſhed into my preſence, in a 
3 fury of rage, which I am not able to ten 
| le ſcribe, n 


. Deceitful Chriſtian !” he eried, 1. fie eyes 

= ſparkling with the fire of diſappointment ; 

. a perfidious of thy infidel ſect! thou haſt 

| dared to trifle with my vengeance—thou de- 
fieſt my love thou didſt never mean to. be 
my wife thou didſt never deſign to be a 

Mahometan I deſerve it—I deferve . it 
all. . . But remember thy ſituation- think 
upon my power, and tremble at the uſe I 
ſhall make of it.” He immediately with- 
drew, and left me thundex-ſtruck at his me- 
naces, as well as aſtoniſhed at the means by 
which he was ſo well informed of my real 


een as to his W Lan not once 


Din 
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ſulpeck her of treachery ; had I done fo, wy 
| ne would have injured her, 


Sodn after Mouſlouf quitted me, the two 
women; who before waited on me as his ſu- 
ture wife, received his orders to ſhut me up 
in a very ſmall room, where I was to ſee no- 
body but one ſlave, who brought me refreſh- 
ments in very ſcanty proportions. In this 
ſolitude the idea of Rofino never forſook me; 
once being in a profound fleep, fancy pre- 
ſented him to me, even with more minute- 
neſs than I could figure him to myſelf when 
waking, and I cried out, Is it you, dear- 
eſt Rofino?—is it you, beloved huſband? — 
ah! why have you abandoned me—what 
country do you inhabit?” He anſwered not 
he kiſſed the tears from my cheeks — he 
pointed with his hand I faw the town of 
Bruſſelles riſe before me, and he made me 
underſtand” that there I ſhould find happi- 
neſs; itt a moment we were tranſported to a 
dfatit' country; and in another I found my- 
faf ort the outſide of a fuperb houſe, where 
all was filent as death. Roſino knocked at 
the door it opened—we entered together 
| but aw him no more, though my dream 
continued 


continued; I thought a great number of peo- | 
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ple ran towards me from ſeveral apartments, 
who all ſeemed delighted to ſee me; a lady 


 whofe countenance bore the traces of afffic- 


tion claimed me as her daughter. 


- * You are come at laſt,” ſaid ſhe, << to 


aſſuage my grief, to diſpel the remorſe by 


which lam devoured; come to my arms, dear 


child of my heart, thou from whoſe infant 
cries I was borne away in the foreſt of Ar- 


deans,” | 


The cry of joy that I uttered on feeling 
myſelf preſſed to the breaſt of my mother 
awakened me—my pillow was wet with my 
tears my ſoul was overwhelmed with rap- 
ture — but, alas! I was ſtill at Tunis, ſtill a 
priſoner, and bs Eeh to all forts of danger. 


6c oy D 41 n ih what a vi- 
fion has fancy exhibited to cheat my ſight— 
a mother who I ſhall never ſee, a huſband 


| Joſt to me for ever—deluſive ſhadows, you 
only appear before me to make my misfor- 
tunes more-inſupportable !'” Mouſlouf, who 
heard my ſighs, and groans, entered my 


chamber, 
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chamber, and aſked if I yet repented of 
having abuſed him by falſe appearances ? - 


I ſtill adore you,” faid he; I would 
help it if I could; I do not love you from 
choice, but neceſſity ; let us be friends, em- 
brace my religion, and become my wife.” I 
replied, that a maſter who treated me with 


ſo much rigour could neither hope nor expect 
to inſpire affection. | 


The ſoftneſs,” he replied, ©* which I 
firſt uſed to gain your heart did not act in 
my favour ; you forced me to be more cruel 
to make you more kind.“ | 


Still it is loſt labour,” I retorted ; « for 
I deteſt you with all the hatred of which I 
am capable.” 


' ** Threaten me not,” ſaid he angrily, 
with hatred, unleſs you mean to be its vic- 
tim the only reaſonable thing you have to 
learn is to love and reſpect me.. 


« You know,” cried I, in a milder tone, 
; «6 that > 
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that I have received with decility hs Job 
ONT” 2 N 


And RPO are you the better fot chem?” 
replied he ſternly — © Expect that 1 ſhall 
chaſtiſe you till you have changed your man- 
ners as well as your principles.” From this 
time he daily augmented my puniſhment, 
and of all his ſlaves I was certainly the moſt 
miſerable ; his wife, with whom my fate 
was entruſted, could not render it leſs ſevere, 
becauſe all Mahometans are allowed to treat 
their ſlaves as they pleaſe. At laſt, dreading 
my ſufferings would ſuperſede my reſolution, 
in a fit of deſpair, ſhe had again recourſe to 
her father, who, now moved by her entreaties, 
exhorted his ſon-in-law to give me my li- 
berty or diſpoſe of me to another merchant. 
He would not ſell me to another, he ſaid; on 
any account; but bid him cauſe me to be in- 
formed, if I could procure: my own ranſom 
he would accept it, and I might go where I 
| choſe; for when he had got the money he 
ſhould trouble his head no more about me. 
Kaſne, which was the name of my lovely 
friend, no longer reſtrained from ſeeing me, 
came to my chamber to tell me-her huſband's 
laſt 
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laſt determition ; we thought it favourable, 
and rejoiced in our good fortune: ſhe ſtaid 
with me whilſt I wrote a very moving letter 
to the father and mother of Roſino, in which 
I gave a lively picture of my deſperate ſitua- 
tion, imploring them to ſnatch me from it, 
for the ſake of that fon whoſe memory was 
' equally dear to me as to themſelves. Kaſne,: 
through the medium of a ſlave, conveyed 
this letter to the hands of a religious belonging 
ta the Redemption, who promiſed he would 
ſend it immediately, but without knowing it 
treated of any other matter than merely to 
propoſe a common ranſom. He ſpoke of it 
to Mouſlouf, who pretending he had an op- 
portunity to forward it that day, took the 
charge of doing fo upon himſelf ; how well 
he performed his truſt will be eafily con- 
ceived. When the time had elapſed which 
ſhould have brought me an anſwer from 
Italy my impatience changed to deſperation— 
Mouſlouf, to drive away even the'ſhadow of 
hope from my mind, told me infultingly, 
that if I depended for my ranſam on the ge- 

neroſity of my huſband's parents I had ſmall 
reaſon to give myſelf the airs of a free wo- 
man. — It is little likely,” ſaid he taunt- 
| 5 ingly , 
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ingly, ** they ſhould redeem my ſlave, who 
is almoſt a ſtranger to. them, for the felicity 
of maintaining her after they have laid out 
their money in the wiſdom of ſuch a pur- 
| chaſe.” * | 


This and fi milar ſtrokes of his þ bewaley 1 
repeated to Kaſnẽ, who renewed her vows to 
| procure my liberty, though it ſhould coſt her 
whatever ſhe poſſeſſed in the world; yet, 
with all her ardent endeavours to keep up my 
- ſpirits; the little probability I could foreſee 
of her ſucceeding preyed upon them, and at 

laſt flung me into a violent fit of ſickneſs. 
Kaſnẽ availed herſelf of my indiſpoſition to 
ſoften the heart of her huſband ; her redou- 
bled efforts to pleaſe him were accompanied 
with the moſt tender reproaches ; he had al- 
ways loved her — he was flattered with her 
expreſſions of a paſſion which even his pre- 
poſſeſſion for another had not been able to 
render leſs violent—he gazed on her with 
complacency—he wiſhed to forget me—and 
the better to aceompliſh his prudent purpoſe, 
he ſat out for Algiers to ſettle with his mer- 
chants a buſineſs that would engage him for 
"A FRE — friend Tejoiced at 

| his 
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his abſence and when ſhe communicated to 
me that I ſhould no longer be ſubject to his 
caprices, the good news very much aſſiſted 
my recovery. To complete my better proſ- 
pects, Mouſlouf had but juſt left Tunis 
when the humane Aly arrived once more at 
the port, having taken conſiderable prizes 
he did not care to leave ſo many valuable ef- 
fects on board his ſhip ; at leaſt that part of 
them which belonged to his partner he 
thought would be more ſafe in the cuſtody 
of Mouſlouf's wife, and to her he ſent them: 
. ſhe was raviſhed at the fight of ſo great 
"riches — ſhe ran to me in a tranſport of 
ecſtaſy— 


Dear, worthy, virtuous Chriſtian,” ſhe 
Fried, tears and embraces preceding her 

words, ] come now to keep my promiſe— 
1 come to give you- freedom — behold the 
wealth I carry in my hands ; it ſhall be con- 
ſecrated, all conſecrated to purchaſe your 
xanſom — If I rob Mouſlouf it is to enſure 
your felicity, and our Prophet * not frown 
on a fraud ſo pious.” 


3 % Vor. II. 5 | | 1 {nach She 
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She then explained the lucky chance to 
which the owed her power of releaſing me 

I fell at her feet—my joy was too big for ex- 
preſſion, yet I made her ſenſible of my gra- 
titude and eternal friendſhip; nor was my 
gratification leſſened by the confideration 
that I was to be bought from Mouftouf with 
his own money. Kaſné, the moſt ſenſible 
as well as moſt amiable woman in the world, 
took upon herſelf the whole management of 
my affairs; with the utmoſt privacy ſhe re- 
mitted ten thouſand francs to a Spaniſh mer- 
chant, of whoſe probity ſhe was well aſſured, 
beſeeching him to place it in the hands of a 
Pere de la Redemption, that is to fay, a re- 
ligious of the ſame order with him to whom 

J had entruſted the care of my poor unfortu- 
nate letter to the parents of Roſino. Kaſné 
requeſte of her confidant to tell the prieſt 
when he delivered him the money, that it 
was intended for the ranſom of Mouſlouf 's 
flave named Fuſtina, the only one by which 

I was known in the family of my maſter. 
The kind merchant performed her cemmiſ- 
ſion with exactneſs; he gave her wealth to the 
Religious, who conveyed- it to his cell, where 
1 proferved © it in fafety till the. return of its 
„MT | 2 it right 
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right owner. Kaſnẽ was not miſtaken when 
ſhe ſuppoſed the offer of ten thouſand francs 
would ſhake the firm reſolves of her avari- 
cious huſband ; ſhe had laid our plans with 
all poſſible caution to enſure ſucceſs — I had 
many fears, ſhe but one; it was that Aly 
would diſcover to his aſſociate the riches he 
had ſent to his houſe : but we were ſoon de- 
livered from the dread of this horrible inter- 
vention by Aly's ſetting out on a new voyage 
before Mouſlouf put himſelf into the trap 
His wife had with ſo much ſkill prepared for 
him—Nothing could equal the terrors of un- 

certainty we experienced, when, after an ab- 
| Fence of two months, our tyrant came back 
to Tunis more in love than ever, and deter- 
mined, as we thought, to get the better of 
my ſcruples one way or the other. Kaſnẽ 
was with him, ſo was I, when the Religious, 
with the money in his hands, came to treat 
for my ranſom. He began adroitly, by pro- 
un a very {mall ſum. 


| «I! 4 No, 2 ſaid Mouſlouf oontemptuouſiy , 
'* you may carry your pitiful purſe to ano 
"her market.” 


The 
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The Religious conſidered a moment, then 


made a ſmall addition to his offers, but with- 


out preſſing him to accept them. — He ſhook 
his head —a little farther augmentation was 
propoſed he waved his hand to ſignify that 
he abſolutely rejected the propoſition—Thus 
proceeded the barter for poor | trembling me, 
till by degrees my price mounted up to ſix 
thouſand francs, but this ſum was alſo in- 
ſufficient to unſettle the paſſion Mouſlouf 
had conceived: for me: at laſt the Religious 
ſtopped at ten thouſand, declaring he would 
advance no farther, —Kaſne and I looked on 
each other—it was a moment between life 
and death for us both—whilſt the horrid eyes 
of the Turk were fixed ſolely on me, and 
ſpoke a language which might have per- 
ſuaded one he had two armies combating in 
his ſoul, one commanded by avarice, the 
other by luſt; ſometimes he glariced from 
the corner of an eye towards the gold which 
the Religious had wiſely ſpread before bim in 
all its attractions; this was a ſtroke of policy, 
a maſter- piece of generalſhip not to be re- 
fiſted—Mouſlouf drew nearer to the {| plendid 
offering — he looked — he touched —he han- 

| dled it counted it—ayarice gaineda complete 
victory 
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victory—he marched off with my ranſom, and 
I was declared free. Kaſne caught me in her 
arms, ſhe embraced me with the affection of 
a ſiſter: it was love for me, and not becauſe 
ſhe was going to get rid of a rival, that ſhe 
expreſſed theſe emotions: Ah! how grate- 
ful were my feelings—with what tenderneſs 
did I repay her careſſes. This was our laſt 
interview; when, to complete her goodneſs, 
knowing how ill I was provided with money, 
ſhe forced a very large ſum on my acceptance, 
which ſhe only called a ſufficiency to ſupply- 
the neceſſaries for my voyage, though in fact 
it deſerved to be named a proviſion for the 
comforts of a long life: the grief I felt at 
parting with this dear benevolent friend, 

equalled my Joy at being releaſed from bon- 
dage. She too was overwhelmed with ſad- 
neſs; we did not, we could not bid each 
other adieu for ever, the words expired on 
dur lips—we ſeparated in ſilence, and I went 
home with the Religious, where were ſome. 
other women ſlaves, newly delivered like 
myſelf, but not by means ſo improbable— 
with theſe companions I embarked on board 
a Spaniſh veſſel] going to Barcelona; we had 
A fortunate navigation, and arrived in port 
RY. H 3 en 
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without having encountered either impedi- 
ment or accident. 


We entered the ſtreets of Barcelona in pro- 
ceſſion, as is the cuſtom for Europeans to do, 
who are returned from captivity the whole 
way was crowded, even to the tops of the 
houſes, with inquiſitive ſpectators, who ex- 
preſſed ſuch eagerneſs in their looks, as if 


every one of them expected to find in the 


faces they examined the features of a friend 
who had been miſſing; this could not really 
be the caſe with them all, yet one eircum- 
ſtance did happen, curious enough to occupy 
a ſhare in my medley of adventures :—A 
young ſlave who walked by my fide, named 
Nuguis, attracted more than any other ge- 
neral obſervation; at laſt a cry was raiſed 
amongſt the multitude, which ſoon became 
univerſal, and filled me with alarm: thoſe 
who were near, preſſed nearer—thoſe at a 
diſtance run forward, to aſk a thouſand queſ. 
tions, crying out, It is he—it is his very 
felf.— Ah! poor Pedro Carlos! Nuguis 
lives, and thou haſt ſuffered unjuſtly.” — 
I beſe were all the words 1 could collect em 
„ ſpreading buz of diſcontent, which in- 
| Ercaling 
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creaſing to a great noiſe, at laſt reached the 
ears of a police magiſtrate, who either to 
quell the tumult, or to know what occaſion- 
ed it, carried us before a judge, whither the 
people ruſhed alſo, like a torrent of waters, 
not to be repreſſed. Here he was interro- 
gated as to the identity of his name, his 
country, and kindred; his anſwers coincided 
with the ideas taken up by the mob, who 
ſupported him on all ſides. The judge with 
à troubled countenance lifted up his eyes 1 
obſerved they were full of tears; he with- 
drew precipitately, as if to avoid the mur- 
murs of an enraged populace, who called 
him the murderer of Pedro Carlos—that 
man, whoſe fate ſeemed to inſpire - every 
— with the deepeſt regret, 


This unjuſt judge, ſaid one of ths 

3 irritated, ** has nothing to ſay in his 
own defence; had he ſearched into the affair 

before he took the life of our poor country- 
man, he might have been an object of pity ; 
whereas, os his haſte to thed blood, he 
ay deſerves our »» | 


H 4 Another 
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Another more diſpaſſionate obſerved, that 
- ſtrong proofs were brought forward at the 
trial of Pedro. Carlos, which ought to acquit 
the judge of injuſtice, when he pronounced 
the ſentence of his death ; in ſhort, there 
were no two opinions that were likely to 
_ tally, till it was propoſed for them to convey 
Nuguis to the houſe of the wretch who had 
ſold him to the corſairs of Tunis; a propoſi- 
tion againſt which there was not one diſſent- 


ing voice—but in vain this unanimity, the 


Vllain who heard Nuguis was returned, had 
already eſcaped from the puniſhment he 
dreaded, which, in proportion to the enormity 
of his crime, muſt have been terrible, 


Nothing but this occurrence was talked 
of through the city of Barcelona, and my 


curioſity never reſted till I had gained the 


particulars on which it was founded, and 
n I am going to recite, 


| nes and Pedro Carlos were intimate 

friends from childhood. Pedro married a 

beautiful wife, but ſoon perceived Nuguis 

was as ſenſible of her charms as himſelf; he 
broke with his friend; they became mortal 
. enemies 
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enemies—and from this time were heard to 
threaten each other with all the bitterneſs of 
rivalſhip; nor did his wife eſcape diſpleaſure, 
he. loaded her with reproaches for the too 
great ſatis fact ion with which ſhe received 
the gallantries of Nuguis. Nothing is me 
common in Italy or Spain than to revenge 
affronted honour, without running any per- 
{onal riſk ; which made thoſe menaces uttered 
by Pedro Carlos againſt his wife's lover the 
more recognizable: indeed they were the 
fatal cauſe of a very melancholy cataſtrophe! 
by confirming a rational ſuſpicion, that Pedry 
had aſſaſſinated Nuguis, though in fact it 
was the furtheſt from reality. Another in- 
habitant of Barcelona, named Mendoca, wag 
alſo the ſlave of paſſion, and burnt for the 
wife of Pedro: this third man was a villain 
of the worſt order; he hid his wickedneſs 
under ſo ſpecious an appearance, that thoſe 
who knew him beſt were the laſt to ſuſpect 
him of a baſe action his deſires for the wife, 
though violent to an extreme, he impriſoned 
in his own boſom, ſlily waiting for an op- 
portunity to indulge it at his eaſe, and the 
quarrel between Pedro and Nuguis ſeemed 
3 | | to 
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to hold out the occaſion for which he lay in 
wait; he ſeized on it with infernal avi- 
dity—no crime could preſent itſelf too black 
for his execution. Nuguis ſuddenly diſap- 
peared—all Barcelona were in an uproar, and 
nobody ſcrupled to declare that Pedro muſt 
have aſſaſſinated the miſſing citizen, for 
whom they made the moſt diligent, yet un- 
Profitable ſearch; the public voice announced 
Pedro to have been the murderer of Nuguis : 

was he not his enemy? the more mortally fo, 
fer having once been his friend. This was 

a; plea nobody thought proper to defend: he 

| whas therefore taken up, caſt into priſon, and 
lin the midſt of tortures, ſhocking: to reflect 
+0 , to caſe himſelf from them he avowed a 
49 1 N of which he was innocent; when, as 
#- the reward of his candour, he was mercifully 
condemned to ſuffer inſtant death, which 
þ "$ ſentence was executed, though as ſoon as 
E 
1 ö 1 of his forced confeſſion.-. . . . Alas ] the ſame 


\ 


hearts that I now ſaw ſo exquiſitely touched 
by his - miſerable fate, were then hardened 


again him. 


2 
* 


Mendoca 
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Mendoca having delivered himſelf from 
his two rivals, began to make the beſt of his 


perfidy, and found it no difficult taſk to 
repay himſelf in the arms of Pedro's coquetiſh 


wife, for the trouble of ſending her lover 


into ſlavery, and her huſband to another 
world. He wore the maſk of religion—he 
pretended to be a devotee—he had been a vile 
renegade—he had made ſcandalous depreda- 
tions in Africa—he was well known by the 
corſairs who inveſt the Mediterranean — he 
had travelled all over Europe his character 
was every where better underſtood than in 


his own country; from moſt others he had 
been baniſhed, becauſe he took no care but 
at home to conceal the blackneſs of his 


heart. His principal commerce in Spain 
was trading with pirates, and to one of them 


he fold Nuguis, not doubting that Pedro 


would be put to death for the ſuppoſed mur- 
der; the manner in which he, was entrapped 
. Nuguis thus accounted for—Mendoca ſought 
his acquaintance - profeſſed the higheſt eſteem 
for his character - execrated his enemy 
Pedro paid him a thouſand obliging civilities, 
dy which means they ſoon became on the 


moſt intimate footing, always together on 4 


- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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the water, or on the land: on one of the 
former excurfions the rowers being corrupted 


by Mendoca, put out to ſea; where a corſair, 


trained there by the ſame perfidious contriver, 


waited for them; and ſending. out an armed 


boat full of men, Nuguis, in ſpite of the 


utmoſt reſiſtance he could make, was forced 


on board, whilſt the villain who betrayed 


him ſtood laughing at his miſery, and wiſh- 


ing him all manner of ſucceſs in the country 


for which he was bound. 


; Having thus diſpoſed of Nuguis, he re- 


turned to Barcelona, where the execution of 


Pedro Carlos ſoon followed ; his riches re- 
- commended him to the widow ; the ſuffered 


him to dry up her tears for one huſband, by 
giving her another : afterwards he formed 
the project of quitting Spain, the execution 


of which deſign was haſtened by the unex- 


pected return of Nuguis. The judges being 


appriſed of the detail I recount, they would 
have done any thing to repair the injuſtice of 


their ſentence on. poor Pedro Carlos, but all 
they could do was to take away, by a public 


act, the odium that had been innocently caſt 


on 9 — | 
„During 
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During my ſhort ſtay at Barcelona I ba- 
lanced in my mind whether I ſhould go to 
Italy, and reclaim my fortune from the fami- 
ly of Roſino, or return to my own country .— 
My father and mother-in-law,” ſaid I to 
myſelf, · may give me an unwelcome recep- 
tion; their adored ſon is no longer my pro- 
tector—his parents may probably regard me 
as a mere ſtranger, in whom they are no 
more intereſted!; beſides, they may conſider 
my viſit founded on mercenary views.—No! 
I will never demand my dower from them— — 
I will not go to diſturb their tranquillity the 
ſight of Roſino's wife would afflict them 
to ſee the father and mother of Roſino would 
kill me. I wept at the idea, and reſolved on 
going back to Flanders, there to ſettle my- 
ſelf quietly there to renew thoſe inquiries 
after my mother, which a chain of unfore- 
ſeen events had ſo long procraſtinated. I 
immediately prepared for my voyage; I was 
come to the ſhip ſide, and ready to ſtep on 
board, when, dreadful to relate, I was arreſt- 
ed by order of the Inquiſition; the officer 
who delivered the mandate for my return to 
the city, bade me walk before him. 


« Walk!” 


” 
? ̃ͤ 
. 7 1. = 
— — — — — 
* 
” 


my judges. 
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„ Walk l“ cried I. in a fright never to 
be forgotten; * my God! J am not able to 
ſtand!” and I ſaid true, ſo great was my 


Horror, ſo violent the trembling that ſeized 


me at the thoughts of appearing before that 
tribunal, where ſo much guiltleſs blood is 
drawn from innocent victims. Shameful 
zeal of a religion, whoſe chief lovelineſs 
ought to conſiſt in gentleneſs of mercy, in 
— of ſentiment. 


The man ſeeing I was really not able to 


' Nand, cauſed two of his company to bear 


me between them; and the hole to which 


they carried me was fo ſmall, that I could 


neither fit or lay down, or make any move- 
ment from the poſition into which they 
thruſt me. Here then, in torments unutter- 
able, I paſſed the whole 'of a tedious night, 


and part of the next day, when I was taken 


out, more dead than 4 to anſwer before 


7 


Of what crime are you accuſed * aſked 


one he the 9 


5 c I ſup- 


— 
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«] ſuppoſe,” I replied, haughtily, ** you 
are better informed of my crime,-than I who 
have committed no crime can pretend to be. 


|] defire, therefore, to be told what I have 


done deſerving the puniſhment, that by your 
orders has been inflicted on my defencelefs 
ſex, and unimpeached reputation. This 
anſwer was too ſpirited, it was not ſuch as I 


ought to have made. The right reverend 
monk turned from me with diſguſt, and 
haſtily retired : but one of his aſſiſtants chari- 


tably rebuked my imprudence, telling me 
that it was not only neceſſary I ſhould de- 
clare my fault, but alſo become my own 
accuſer, without endeavouring to find out 
who had informed againſt me, After this 


ſalutary advice I was conducted back to the 


hole I before occupied, where I was ſhut up 
for. another, twenty-four hours as painful as 
the firſt I hope there are no ears to whom 


my complaints would be muſical, for which 
reaſon I do not re-utter them; when for a 


few ſeconds I could forget my grief, it was 
only to bring before my mind all that I had 
faid, done, or almoſt thought, ſince I left 
Tunis, without finding any thing recorded 
11; "AS | on 
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on my retentive memory of which I thought 
it poſſible for malice itſelf to make out an 
accuſation againſt me; till at laſt I happily 
recollected a circumſtance, that from i its want 
of 1 importance J had failed to regiſter—it was 
this: a huge, thickſet, ſapleſs, ſquint- eyed 
monk failed with us from Tunis to Barce- 
Ilona; he had not once condeſcended to ſhew 
himſelf pleaſed with me as lopg 3 as we con- 
tinued together inthe ſame ſhip. | He thought 
himſelf very wiſe i in matters of religion ; and, 
ignorant as I am, I ventured to diſpute with 
him I delighted to confound him in his 
own arguments —1 beſieged him with con- 
tinual raillery, in contradiction of his mani- 

old, abſurdities—I often made him a ſubject 
of ridicule to. the other paſſengers, without 
meaning any thing but to indulge the harm- 
leſs gaiety of my diſpoſition, which ha been 
too long over-clouded by melancholy ; once 
in particular I very much offended him, and 
now that I recollected the circumſtance, I 
could not but conſider it as the cauſe of my 
preſent confinement; he one day drew me 
in to talk of my adventures in the houſe of 
| Mouſlouf, of, my . interviews with 
| « $3. the 
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the Iman who had undertaken my conver- 
| ſion; a ſneer of malice, added to the de- 
. formity of his before ugly viſage, when he 
- expreſſed” his wonder- that 1 did not em- 
| brace the faith; of which it was evident 
I had Hpated no pains to make myſelf miſ- 

wi. r 
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44 « Though,” 5; added ek 4 ee alt 
vanity-might be hurt by ſome” part of its 
tenets, Mahomet ſhews little reſpect for 
by women; having excluded chem one and all 


from Aken en ber dee 0; 23 
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aer Von are Edges I Trepe; it is 
won alone' WhO forni the paradiſe of Ma- 
homet ; - without the Hoaris to gladden the 
ſcene Muſſelmen would conſider it no better 
than 2 purgatory. Comfeſs now that you 
was phinged'in an error, and chat it is 1 _ 
nerds out t of it 4 Week Ct DF! 


* el ks! avaſt deal, Gia the Monk, 
Ws ſevere tone; but do you underſtand, 


with all your wiſdom, that the doctrine of 
Turks declare your ſex' to be without ſoiils; 


Vos. II. 1 that 
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* Mech may bs aid an that point,” Me 
baren archly. Fo my own part, were 
5 I. te put myſelf at the head of a . 
faſhioned religious ſect, I would not have 
one monk in my paradife—I would form a 
ſeparate, encloſure, for their entemtainment, 
which * would fill with the moſt; beautiful 
women I could celle&, whoſe charms ſhenld 
vanguiſh their primaitive gi. force, them 
to be in love, and make them, ackngwhedge 
their weakneſs.” — The hypocritical Monk 
pretended t laugh, and called; is cpmical 
idea: yet I ſaw that at the bottom ef bis 
heart he way angry at my freedom. I was 
the more confirmed. in this gpinion,; as he 
| often; hinted 40 map aſteowards, that. L daſpiſed 
him, n if ke thought _ 
4 e no religion at Alb. 
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1. eth to the fic 1 named the Monk 
and, to illuſtrate the ſecond, gave thetm the 
anecdote I have already repeated. The in- 
quiſitor bent his head devoutly, though, I 
believe in my. conſcience it was only to 
| hide the ſmile he could not ſuppreſs ; in this 
wooping attitude he impoſed on me a flight 

reprithand;\ with à ſlighter penance for form 
Ae When, without any more ceremony, 
1 ne 'tb'go Where I pliafed; and, 
Tenderfng thanks to SR for having e- 

haſletied from à eity Alled 
1 2 whoſe perſecutions 
re on mne if I did not get out 

r Meir way. ſet out immediately towards 
adis, Weafüng t6embark there for Holland. 
"Ks to loft ning he muft have done with 
dhe forever; did not eonſult him on my adopt- 
ed menfdres; for which reaſon, no doubt, and 
do make ine once mbre confeſs his power; he 
difcompoſed them à good deal,” by ſtopping 
wie a conſiderable time at Madrid. But, be- 
"Tore 1 purſue the chread of my own'narra- 
ee, A fhall relate an inftance of virtuous mag- | 
Ainaity, which, having lately happeried, in- 
| * Whale town, ind which well de- 
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Thereſia, SS at beautiful; the dau wa 
P Truxillo, one of the ritheſt mer- 
chants in Madrid; was beloved by: Dieque, 
like herſelf, an only child, che fon: of a 
negotiator. The üngle inequality: between 
theſe young people was the fault of Fortunc, 
mot of Nature: the lady had toa mych-wealth, 
the lover too little — this diſparity, though 
no obſtacle to love, was an inſurmauntable 
one to Hymen. Truxillo's opulence, as well 
as his character, ere repellants that threw 
their hopes at a diſtance, holding them. froſt 
bound in the cold atmoſphere of impoſſibi- 
lity. Verdago, the father of Dieque, came 
to the ſmall matter he poſſeſſed by Inheritance 
from honourable, but poor progenitors ;.. the 
father of Thereſia had. filled his bags by the 
- inceſſant. toil of accumulation, and he uſed 
| his god fortune as people of mean birth 


e do, Who e "on ee 
: be their 


8 1 2. 


„ 


mann nur. wg: 


their expectations; — that i is to ſay he bore 
his proſperity with a ſort of haughty arro- 
gance. which is ſure to make many enemies, 
but never one friend. He deſpiſed the poor, 
ſo he did every body leſs rich than himſelf! 
This ee was a ſpecies of indemnifica- 
tion for the infults he ſometimes encountered 
from men whoſe origin was better than his 
own. He applied the balm of wealth to the 
| Rings'bf mortification, it never loſt its effect 
like bthes wedicines; he thought virtue ho- 
toiirable ;he fancied he loved virtue, but, 
After all, nobody would allow that lie loved 
| at ſo well as he did his money, Generolity, 
| the whole family of virtues, was 
that on which he ſat the higheſt eſtimation ; 
but he Was a melancholy miſanthrope; there - 
fore never exerciſed the liberality he admired, 
becauſe he believed that no, perſon on the 
face of the earth was really deſerving of his 
bounty. He would argue by the hour, that 
Were was no ſuch thing as goodneſs in man- 

kind; that whatever was called good, in the 
beſt} of men's conduct, was no more than 
vice palliated by the vanity of wiſhingito be 
thought! what they were not. He knew he 
* no friend ; he did not deſire to haye what 
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he would ſuy, ſeek to deſtroy each ather — 
What is called friendſhip is a kind of maſked 
war, where man knocks down man with 
his face covered; in ſhort, he thought it 
ſafer to ragard at once every body mas his ene- 
my, than to receive their friendſhip; or miſ. 
beſtow'' his 'own/ with hay" ee. a. 
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Jin Po! 1 57 "Si ech la! "OO 
Truxillo lived retired in che boſbm of hi- 
0 fartiily;/as'a bear does in its den; he attached 
himſelf ſolely to buſineſs, hilſt the feve- 
rity with which he catried on his flealing: 
made him deteſted by all the other merctrants 
who were under the neceſſity of oc ſonally 
tranſucting their affairs wwith him 
8 i 6530 5003 bart artort e 2710 
| It may eaſily bei ãmagineid that h mifan- | 
 thiope, of this deſtription- wks not likely to 
bo touched witk the Jove of Dieque: for his 
- .caughter;! any more than! by that! which his 
daughter felt! for Dieque. He would have 

; | Jooked! abroad from} Eaſt o Weſt; from 
North te South, till he had! fbund/ fer her 
a more ſolid aniba' than one mud up of 
| . palfion; ſentiment; and mutual wilbes, and 
„ e $ | it 
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it was the fear of being ſepatatid for æver 
that threw the bridle of reſtraint over their 
expreſſions, and to love by ſtealch, 3 
eee, ld ep ROE: One! = 
WE 6195 e | 

„dg adored this 5 1 Ade ? 
Ani eee 
d, nothing but the poſfeſſion of Thereſia 
Would make him happy — what is thert 
which à good parent will not do for the fe- 
fit of his children To bring about that 


r Dieqas, Verdago formed enterprizes pe- 


nilous in the execution, uncertain in the _ 
With whe flaterer Hope for his pilot, he 


purſued femme as if he would have taken 


der y viojehte, metely in render his ſon. an 
vqual alliance for the daughter of Truxillo. 
His projections ſegmed to realiſe eyen beyond 
his expectations; the ſhips in which he had 
dntwvelt/ arrived in port laden with profits; 
ther! matters in which he was concerned 
aurmned out as well inſtead of any longer 
allowing Fortune, it appeared as if ſhe had 
_ ſtaken him by the hand, and never intended 
1 Abandom him. In a very ſhort ſpace of 
um he began to tranſact . buſineſs with the 
| 24/406. who wondered at his adroit. 
| I LY. | | nels, 
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Inkl Little lefs than at Hiv nden profpc- 
rity“: nay, even Truxillo would now let 
im frequently viſit at his houſe, inviting 
him to bring Dieque with him, being leſs 
averſe to that young man's forming an at- 
tachment to his daughter, as his father was 
in a fair way of getting quite as rich as him- 
ſelf. T beit were his ſentiments as long 2s 
he fa the good luck of Verdago daily aug- 
menting, but they changed with the «aſpect 
of his affairs eruel was, the reverſe, which 
reduced that excellent parent to his original 
poverty. A veſſel richly freighted with 
valuables, to a | vaſt amaunt, became the 
prey of corſairs in the Mediterranean; other 
blows fell upon him from other quarters ; 
the rapidity of his loſſes was greater than. that 
of His gains, and he became a bankrupt 
ſuch is the fate of man, his proſperity; may 
be ſaid to reſemble the mechaniſm of a 
watth we are half a minute in winding 
it up but break the main ſpring, me 
| back in 4 ſedond. * ties | „ert e n 

e 10 neg. 214-1 e WOYART 2911; 
No bady could reproach Verdago with hav- 
ing called down misfortumes on his o head 


| by folly, n or bd conduct: the 
A chance 
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chance of trade cauſed them, and, in all his 
difficulties, | be neither forfeited his probity. 
his honour, nor his patience. He bore with 
. firmneſs what he could not prevent, and gave 
up to his creditors. the laſt ſhilling he poſ- 
ſeſſed they loved his virtues, they were 
perſuaded of his honeſty, they deſired to 
make up his affairs, all who were connected 
with him ran to offer the ſame aſſiſtance; 
they agreed amongſt themſelves that he 
ſhould again enter into buſineſs; it only re- 
mained with one creditor to oppoſe the ar- 
rangement, this creditor was Truxillo, to 
whom he owed a vaſt debt, and he would 
yield to no ſort of compoſition., It was in 
vain that the unlucky trader ſpoke to him, 
with all the humility bad fortune is apt to 
inſpire, that he entreated his mercy. a 
eee e 
81 * deres ſaid he, chat your — 
=; a bankrupt is the effect of accident, not of | 
imprudence ; yet I am reſolved to do no- 
thing for you, unleſs the friends, of hom 
vou fancy you have ſo En en 16 my 
e eee r3/ghibal;s »- 
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. though well acquainted with the 
temper of Truxillo, could ſcarce give credit 


to a propefition fo mereenary - it is true 
he could have paid this unfeeling creditor 
advanced, who gave it to him for! the ab- 
ſolute purpoſe of applying it to the uſes of 
bußneſs: he, therefore, told hirmſelf he had 
no right to diſpoſe of it in any other manner, 
and returned to every man what he now con · 
ſide ted as a loan, and patiently occupied the 
apartment in a priſon which Truxillo an 
takon care to e e his mien 
2 r 10 n Atte 
Dieque, | diftrafted/by rene beg 
bot more lively than that which preyed on 


dub ſoul of bis father, flung hientelf at che 


knees of this ſevere enemy, and / tried to 
touch him e e e ee 
fleaible. | 0 n bing 0 
2 We £ We FIERY, | 1 5 1 
is N | 
rents; can move your compaſſion,” ſaid this 
 HluQgdious ſon of a reſpectable father, . yet 
thore is ons favour, which perhaps you will 
not refuſe . grant me but this one, N 
* * Wu: Boe ily gn 
"rt Trail 
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Truxillo nodded his head, it was à fort of 
r for hint to ne known _ requeſt.” 
FN 23 4 Bot IO OT 
„It is 90 ie Dune «> the -: 
ee liberty of my father I would f̃ 
folicitz' I aſk” only that you give him his 
freedom on condition that I take his place 
ivthe:prifon.” — Here the ſad ſpirit of the 
pleader nearly failed him; he ſaw Truxine 
turm his head round upon his ſhonlder; and 
heard hit give a whiſtle, which indicated ano 
very flavreving preſage ; yet he continued his | 
imploringst Oh, Sir!“ ſaid hep n won. 
ſider that in deſiring the liberty of my ve- 
nerable father;: I aſk nothing 'that . pre- 
judice your ãciteteſt; on the contrary, by re- 
mining n perſon inſtend ef his, it will be 
the mens af inſuring the payment ef the 
debt hnowes: you ro, Youngras am, with. 
vut a guide, without experience, is it poſſible 
that I ſhould -condutt the affairs of fot 
dur, vori are ſo greatly eitangled p. He 
toves e beyond: himſelf; let him be free; 
venſtnte me in his place, and he will nbwer 
adſbdiy'os night till he has ſatisfied: your de- 
thakkds ,/and- reſtored] me to the boſom! ef his 
family 1---Ah, Sir t for Heaven & ſake, let 
oxi W Nos me 


L 
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A Well, th 
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eee take adi if he 
ſhould fail to fulfil a tittle of the engagement 
for Which I make myſelf reſponſible ! | 
ef xi to read Tc e 4 MI 9 epa 

ich j M eried +Truxills;; half turning | 
away. I never heard the Hke of this! 

then ſhiſting abbut as ſuddenly - o you 
expect, young man, that 1 ſhould em- 
avtthon| you directly to releaſe your father, 
neee in his ſituation? R:blyos 


Fs. 784 TE late 2 2 N 


8 
** N 


eee defire it 1 2 replied he" other, 
em I 05 H er 


8 IR 5 
<9} T1591 ail, . want, ech 1 


dad dhe aan 

will in part * N your wiſhes: : Go, take 
your father out of priſon, bring him hither, 
hut return with him — for my 
hh have greater deſigns agaiiiſt your li- 
berty than you ſuſpect. I think vou love 
my daughter. E know the loves/yau®—T will 


Anite you to each other I will have for my 
ſonrin· lau / the nableſt youth in Madrid, in 
Spain, or in che hole univerſe l Dieque 
fell at the feet of his generous benefactor, 
aſtoniſhment choaked his voice, joy ruſhed 
in torrents from his . he only hoped to 
5 | | * "ranſom 
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ranforvch6 parent he loved he teceivedlthe 
promiſe bf a wife he adored, it wil! tos much. 
it nearly bereavad bir Of his lſefrſes! When 
reſtored to ſpesch aud action; Truxillo 
Mbuld not trüſt him to go alone tb che i pff 
ſonl; hei went ayick Hime He embraced Ver 
dag] deelared Him fre without any ethet 
conditi cue than Piwirlg him d fon; afid fe- 
xeivigig from Rn widauiter( L HGW! fn | 
would>ix, Fee}, ton=the-palatocof* Serfibility, 
o btdld what Were dhe old man's crotidns 
on beonhberfub a tfanftion the farrle ob. . 
joctiom Boes not prevent my ſerving up the 
laſt. beſt fruit wich virtue had prepared for 
the ens her votaries. Nobody will 
think it inſipid to be told that the hands of 
Dieque and Thereſia were united, on which = 
bocaſion all Madrid rejoiced witli then; not 
d any of its inhabitants withhold en 
Prurillo the praiſes his generoſity deſerved; 
his former blemiſhes were alt forgotten and 
great is the glory of a good action, that 
every body ſaw in his manners a new grack 


that was reflected from the 3 of h 
N conduct. ey : e& 210151: A mu 11 9d . N | 

EW eee 
| „nt 0 ' 15 | 2929 171 on unn It 
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il 5 eee 
ſpeaking that I oftart ret Wirkt 6; Ten of 
that famous Jean d'Oldet Barneveldd;:;-wha, 

after rendering the United Prqviners ſom¹νjjü 

diſtinguiſhed. fervices, as: enticbed bim to the 
devotion of the hole iſtate, and after a long 
difagreenent with NMiauriee de Navffau, Prince 

A Orange, inſtead of having his head cu. 

ed with laurels, loſt it by violence at the ge 

of, ſcvrnty-tw] o. Tho ſon of this grent mn 

ig generauss: rich, hendſomne, füll cf vi 

vacity ſau me, loved mel, and tald dhe fo 

In, 4+ manner ſo tender, ſo roſpe@tfuks! that 

the fame ſentiment. T bad felt far Road,” on 
our firſt acquaintance, again; ſeemed to rc vive : 
om the aſhes of apathy, which the death 
of that cver-beloved | huſband had ſtrewed 
der the livelineſs of my afſtct ions,  nevet 
lighted into a flame by ati eyes' but his own, 
till I began to find ſome danger in cuntem- 
plating thoſe of Monſieur de Bartveveldt. — 
 I:withed- to defend my heart — but how de- 

ſend it from the approaches of a tan c 

_ Way fo amiable? I thought of che irmumenſe 

diſparity! in out fortunes, I thought uf the 

Conintels de , when ſhe refuſed: the 
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Cate ns. my deap;Pazent 
. of the Foreſt, . becauſe ſhe would ng injure 
him. Iphad always admired. the delicacy. of 
bes conduct. and; dw. eee ee 
it che rule of my Mn. Gene enten 
artol 8 "326 Bog sehn Ut atem 
„Nenſienr do Barneveldt 1 E 
dong ohiact in view, that of pleaſing me. He 
certainly, ſucceeded much beyond Ry 1 
would. give him leave to ſuppoſe, becauſe 
L xcligigully gvaded my ſceret, aud. would 
not dev. him perceive; the. impreſſign his aſſi- 
quitieg had made on mx heart; he ſupppled 
paſſion Heaven knows with how little 
juſtige he aceuſed me, I ſometimes talked 
0 him on the ſubject of his family; ang 
thing was betten, in my opinion, nen 


Nawſpek t me of his la. e 
f tts) u as ö 
* Lenos but think,” ſaid J. ane day. a 


+ walked: together in a beautiful garden, 
4 L$anngt but think myſelf a favourite 1 
Fortune, who has conducted my Repste-the 
place where I could have, imet-a/ide- 
me Jean; do-Bumeveldey.a name 


hte | well y 
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- for me inſtead of another — had you thanked 
Fortune for bringing us together on my ac- 
count; with what rapture would * bleſſed 

e ee 1 n ger 
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well known, tight be rough 
wy" The e 2/2208; 


wy Ahl“ replied he: ame femme, 
i were theſe obliging ſentiments expreſſed 


a "OY 22d 920 L 07 75 55 2 Fr 2 | 
. ſhould be very Auge e 
5 5 as much indifference as 1 epuld-coun- 


terfeit, «not to confeſs chat I am ſenfible of 


Four politeneſs, and I ſhall call myſelf fill 
Tore your debtor on the ſame ſcore, if you 
will have the goodneſs to inform me of thoſe 
anecdotes relpecting the fate of your pa- 
triotie father, in which I am at preſent but 


nee ee 10 Oe GI. 


6, + a 


_ 1 be REY your commands,” 


id he, with a -mortified air. Jou talk 


— you talk of politeneſs — how- 
ſevere. theſe expreſſions to à heart that 


of s 


will. not abe ſutisfied with gratitude. that 
N meats i in its attachment to vou more than 


EY: 2. 3 Se e e. 4 liier, 
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politeneſs — however your coldneſs diſtreſſes 
me — however cruel you are, I ſhall take 


ſome conſolation in giving you a painful 
of of hy" obedience. 


«Jean de Barneveldt, my OI was pens 
fioner, that is to ſay miniſter, to the pro- 
vinces of Holland ; he rendered many ſervices 
of the moſt ſingular nature to his country; 
it was his too great zeal for the preſervation 
of its liberties that created him an enemy in 
Maurice de Naſſau, Prince of Orange, whoſe 
powers he thought too broad, and for that 
reaſon endeavoured to limit them, as well as 
to ſet bounds to his ambition. Henry the 
Fourth of France and Elizabeth of England 
eſteemed my father as a man in whom were 
centered uprightneſs, policy, prudence, and 
activity, who muſt poſſeſs every requiſite of 
an able miniſter, being employed on embaſ- 
ties of the firſt importance to the Republic ; 
in ſhort, his experience in politics outſtripped 
example; a quality ſo eſſential to the charac- . 
ter of good ſtateſmen, that without it the 
beſt inclinations as well as the beſt theoretical 
judgement will often adopt wrong meaſures 
for want of knowing the intricacies of that 

"oh oz. IL K path 
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| path which they never before gave themſelves 
the trouble to explore. Notwithſtanding the 
Prince of Orange made all poſſible reſiſtance 
to the council of jean de Barneveldt, a treaty 
was concluded between Holland and the 
Arch-Duke; he alſo prevented the States 
General from taking. any part in the war of 
Bohemia: by this ſtroke he again thwarted 
the Prince, who wiſhed to engage in it, be- 
cauſe peace did not agree with his pride, or 
contribute to his grandeur ; nor would he 
ever pardon in my father the preſumption 
with which he oppoſed his inclinations.— 
Not long after his highneſs had recetved 
theſe wholeſome checks there aroſe a reli- 
gious diſpute throughout the United Pro- 
vinces, which put bad thoughts into his head 
to be revenged of a faithful miniſter, whoſe 
piety was too orthodox, whoſe wiſdom was 
much too ſolid not to deteſt the outree opi- 
nions of certain theologians, who named 
themſelves Gomariſtes, or counter Remon- 
trators; thoſe people held out a ſyſtem of 
predeſtination, by which God is repreſented 
not as a merciful creator whoſe, works are 
dear to him, but a tyrannic judge, predeter- 
mined ion the deſtruction of all ho 1 1 
11. — * 
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ſealed for redemption, even before they are 
ſent into the world: they allow nothing to 
the will of the creature; he is either born to 
be happy, which no crimes of his own can 
prevent, or to an eternity of miſery, which 
the beſt 'virtues he is able to exerciſe cannot 
retard. What man of underſtanding could 
' poſſibly lean towards opinions ſo overrun 
with abſurdities? My father embraced the 
more moderate ſentiments of the Armenians, 
or Remon/trators, which are conformable to 
reaſon'and the Scriptures, which do not pro- 
fane the Deity by diveſting him of his attri- 
butes, or tear off the robe of mercy in which 
he has cloathed the greatneſs of his powers 
to veil him in imaginary terrors.—The great 
Melanchiton, though long before my father, 
had adopted the ſame mild religious tenets ; and 
when this new diſſenſion firſt began to blaze 
out, there were few men of ſenſe who did 
not either privately or publicly eſteem them, 
yet theſe, however, were by far the ſmalleſt 
number; at the head of the larger was the 
Prinee himſelf—my father being an Arme- 
nian and tolerant, he found, under the pre- 
tence of conſcience, a good occaſion to play 
off the verigeance he meditated againſt him. 
_— K 2 | —In 
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—[In 16 18 he held the en convocation 
of Dordrecht, where the whole ſect of Ar- 
menians were ſolemnly condemned b its 
proſtituted members. It happenec on this 
occaſion, as it always muſt happen with lit- 

' tle minds who ſee the tide of fortune | faſt 
ebbing from the ſource of their depen ance, 
that my father ſoon found himſelf fort ken 
by moſt of his party ; that he was more ſuſ⸗ 
pected, more watched, more odious than 
ever to the enemies of liberty, to the friends 
of deſpotiſm, and to the creatures of the 
Prince. His highneſs, profiting by the diſ- 
poſition i in his favour, cauſed the man whom 
he moſt hated, together with the celebrated 
Grotius and Hoogerbeetſy, under the falſe 
accuſation of conſpiracy, to be arreſted and 
thrown into priſon : the particular ſpecies of 
treaſon laid to their charge was a deſign to 
barter with Spain for the United Provinces, 
as well; as for having negociated with France 
to put into its hands the ſovereignty of the 
Low Countries for theſe ſuppoſitious crimes 
every paper in the poſſeſſion of my father 
undery ent the ſtricteſt examination, but no- 
8 was produced by the inquiry to ſub- 
Aantiate the evidence which had been mali- 
"oy Y199 18D + Fane £97 D 07 91 clouſiy 
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cioully brought againſt him ; ſo that the 
whole charge of treaſonable intentions want- 
ed a foundation, and did 7 bear the ſtamp 


of ane even in appearance.“ 
Naben de Barneveldt interrupted 
1 he perſuaded me the evening damps 
were . de ly and beſtowed ſo much ten- 
de r er conſideration to preſerye my health, that 
whateyer euriofity ſuffered from delaying the 
inte rel ing memoir, my heart found its re- 
Bog enſe i ein the ſweet aſſiduities that occa- 
fior foned it. I'teſtificd 1 my impatience for him 
co ntinue the charming ſubject ; he: laid he 
Er breakfaſt with me the next morning: 
hi e Was as good as his word, and it is cer- 
tain, whatever I had pretended of impatience 
to hear more of Jean de Barneveldt, Mon- 
fleur, - his f ſon, during our repaſt, contrived 
to tay o many pleaſant things for himſelf, 
that,, t to ſpeak truth, I had almoſt forgot the 
poor ol old d gentleman, till the young one forced 
me to, re remember him, by ſome paſſionate. ex- 
clamations which I did not know how to 
100 wer, my. affections and my reaſon being 
uſt then very much at variance; all I had 
n ore to do was to parry a too dangerous 
K 3 attack 
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attack made on the former, by inſiſting what 
he ſhould recommence the narrative of his 
family—he, I fancy, ſaw nothing very ſe. 
vere in my features when I gave him this 
command, and I think ſo pecduſs be 8 


it without murmuring. 


3 My father,” faid he, in the beginning 
of his confinement publiſhed a defence of 
his conduct, refuting the crimes with which 

he had been charged, denying them ſolemnly, 
and laying the woes of his country on thoſe 
violent eccleſiaſtics whoſe raſh zeal againſt 
the Armenians had thrown the ſtates into 
confuſion, and reduced himſelf to a priſon for 
an offence amounting to no more than his 
having embraced the part of moderation rather 
than the fanatiſm of counter Remonftrators 


14 During is: continuancę of ' theſe reli- 
gious diſputes, Louis the Thirteenth of 
France thought himſelf obliged to interfere; 
he ſent an extragrdinary ambaſſador to the 
Hague, commiſſioned to remonſtrate with 
the States General on the unreaſonableneſs of 
endeavouring to penetrate into the predeſtina- 


io: of 6 to the pour! of more eſta» 
bliſhed 
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bli ſhed opinions, and much better founded: 
beſides. this meſſage, he was alſo charged to 
intereſt himſelf for my father, and to demand 
his enlargement; all which he diligently per- 
formed, but to very little purpoſe; the States 
returned their moſt humble thanks to Louis, 
King of France, for the part he was pleaſed 
to take in their affairs, but their affairs con- 
tinued exactly in the ſame ſituation as before, 
and my father was ſhut up in his ſmall priſon 
as cloſely as ever, rather worſe treated; for 
now he was denied the uſe of pens, ink, or 
paper, and remained in abſolute ignorance of 
every thing that was paſſing beyond the 
poundaries of his dungeon. He would have 
gone on much longer in this hard condition 
if, by the indefatigable attempts of my mo- 
ther, ſhe had not at laſt found means to let 
him know certain occurrences neceſſary for 
Him to underſtand: ſhe alſo conveyed to 
him materials for writing.—The commit- 
Honers named for trying the three priſoners 
were; of all other men, thoſe who declared 


againſt them with the greateſt animoſity; 
my mother did not ſtifle her reſentment — 
He complained loudly of injuſtice ſhe car- 
_ Worn complaints before the). Eſtates of 
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Holland - ſhe expreſſed the ſurpriſe and hor- 
ror with which their nomination of judges 
had filled her — ſhe beſought them to ex- 
| change, the men they had choſen, for others 
leſs partially the, enemies of her huſband ; 
but her entreaties were "rejected with. ſcorn. 
— The. Prince of Orange, in changing the 
magiſtrates of the town, as well as in the 
arreſt of my father and his two companions, 
had ated illegally, invaded the privileges of 
the people, and trampled, on the rights of 
the nation; this bold ſtroke had, a/contrary 
effect from what might have been expected; 
it di iſpenſed terror every here no perſon 
dared to ſpeak in fayour of thoſe laws and 
that Rk for the eſtabliſhment of Which 
they had ſo long combated 12 ſpilt Shai 
belt blood 1 Le 


155 59 1 
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te — 2 one of. our 3 üted in 
framing, alſo in preſenting, a petition, ſet- 
fin; forth the melancholy ſtate of an old 
| man , ſeventy-two years of age, nothing cul- 
pable, who, after ſerving the Republic with 
fidelity upwards | of forty years, was now 
fillies to languiſh in a dungeon, there to 
ſuffe i r ſuch inflictions as were due only to 

1 SF , traitors 
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traitors and rebels. Theſe remonſtrances 
produced no other effect than to prove that 
the inveterate foes of Jean de Barneveldt 
were reſolved to criminate him; he was 
brought before his predetermined Judges: ; 
the interrogations they put to him were vague, 
confuſed, captious, and would have fallen 
into contradictions, had they not preſumed 
on the fallibility of his memory, and inſtead 
of allowing him to read his anſwers, for 
which he was prepared, according to an an- 
tient cuſtom, forced him to make only ver- 
bal replies, by which management he could 
neither explain, contradict, nor ſet them ri ight; 
they not only wilfully miſtook all he ſaid, 
but attributed to him what he never ſaid. 
Within a few days after his trial they viſited 
his priſon, to announce the ſentence of death 


to Wick they had formally condemned him. 


6 My father, firm in kis own innocence, but ; 
ſhocked at their inj ;uſtice, cried out, Is it 
thus that you treat a good citizen ?—In a 


moment he re- aſſumed his placidity, demand= 


edipen, ink, and paper, that he might write 
to my mother, and ſend her his laſt adieu 
ny thought proper to refuſe his requeſt; 


he 
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he wrote to her his letter contained proteſta. 
ions. of his ever having ſerved the Prince of 
Orange with fidelity—that he had, equally 
deyoted his labours to the intereſt of the 
States General, to the Provinces of Holland 
in particular — he conjured her to rely for 
conſolation on that God who knew the ſecrets 
of all hearts, who knew his innocence, who 
would one day take upon himſelf to execute 
Waabtecus ent on his ene 
* ' : 
| «4 . ,, whoſe revenge WAS never to be 
datisficd, offered new indignities, unworthy 
af a prince; the ſent information by Count 
Guillaume, governor of Friſe, to the Princeſs 
Dowager of Orange, that he was ſurpriſed 
the family of De Barneveldt had not, through 
che channel of her intereſt, entreated that 
mercy. might be ſhewn to the offender. The 
Princeſs did not fail. to make this ſeemingly 
gracious intimation known to my mother, 
who, after conſulting her huſband and friends 
gn the propoſition, ' replied, that by no means 
wauld the condeſcend to purchaſe mercy at 
the expence of truth; ſhe would not, even 
to preſerve the life of jean de Barneveldt, 
falſify his honour, He was no offender, and 
ve *' - if 
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if he muſt ſuffer, it would be for his virtues, 
not for his offences. Such were her reaſons 
for not Profitting by the Princeſs's inter- 

r N 


5446 «My father employed the corlebaſtic 4 
to prepare him for death, on a meſſage tothe 
Prince of Orange, by which he aſſured him 
of unſtained fidelity, in maintaining his rights 
of affection ſincere and ardent for his perſon; 
he ſupplicated for his pardon in whatever 
he might have had the ill fortune to diſpleaſe 
him, and beſought him to ithew Mercy on 
8 family. ; 


His bigbneſs 933 to take a bartl 
the afflictions of his old ſervant; he even 
called up tears to his eyes whilſt he bid the 
meſſenger tell him he was very ſorry for the 
condition to which he had reduced himfelf— 
chat he had always loved him that he had 
oſten adviſed him to behave otherwiſe and 
at laſt he aſked the eccleſiaſtic, whether De 
Barneveldt had not commiſſioned him to en- 
treat for his forgiveneſs? He nen No, 

oh BY wy preſence, 


My 
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«My father* s principal regret at leaving the 

World aroſe from his ſeeing men placed in 
| the government without talents, without ex- 
perience—* After my death,* would he fay, 
©theſe heedleſs miniſters will have the con- 
duct of every thing alas] my poor country 
what will then become of you ?* He enquired 
of the prieſt if Grotius and Hoogerbeetſy 
were alſo to die; who told him he believed 
ay would likewiſe ſuffer. | 


N That i is a ba misfortune, returned 
45 venerable old man, becauſe they are 
yet capable of doing the ſtate fervice—as for 
me, 13 am 1 and uſeleſs. 
11709 De Maurier, adeballlibor from France, 
having learnt the ſentence of my father, de- 
manded an audience of the States, General, 
but was refuſed: he then wrote to them, 
ſtrongiy repreſenting the ſervices of him they 
kad condemned, neither did they pay any 
attention to his letter; which contempt ſo 
muck diſpleaſed Louis, that he ſent them 
þ - he highly diſapproved the cruelty of 

eir Proceedings, and as greatly reſented 
| tht dn of * to the interference of 


m N hi 
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his miniſter, who in all his undertakings was 
ſanctioned by his authority, and ated under 
the Bobtive directions of his prince. 


2 Norwithſtanding this laſteffort . the 
life of my father, nothing tranſpired to him. 
but the ſentence of his death, and the confiſ- 
| cation. of his whole fortune, 


Wo Alas |” cried he, when it was read to mk 
him in form, alas my country—is this 
the only recompence I am to reap for a ſer- 
vitude of forty years? If you reſpect not my, 
life—ſurely, ſurely, you might have taken, 
my family to your protection. Where is your, 
glory in RS them to ſhame and to 


oy” ; 

od 
11 « After making this non he quietly 
prepared himſelf for the ſtroke of death.— 
He walked with an air of tranquillity to- 
wards the ſcaffold that had been raiſed in the 
court of his priſon he mounted it without | 
once, changing countenance : he next turned 
to the fide where ſtood the people, whom 


| Fx addreſſed with a dignity of manner, and 
Roma, 
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firremeſs of voide; the moſt erg of 
_ we,” 


ee Fellow citizens ” he ſaid, „in this 
moment of fate I call Heaven to witneſs, that 
Tam no traitor—I have lived a good member 
of the States, and I die a man of hotiour '— 
he then fell on his knees, prayed fervently 
for a ſhort time —got up again with a cheer- 
fut air=employed his own hands to pull the 
bonnet over his _ and Vis GONE Rroke' we | 
the axe. t. f 


Here my emotions, which had before 
ohly vented themſelves in tears that had long 
fllently trickled down my cheeks; became at 
the cloſe of this horrible relation ſo totally 
ungovernable, that at the word axe, when I 
could almoſt fancy I ſaw it falling on the 
neck of his father, I gave a violent ſcream, 
which fortunately for us both occaſioned a 
ſhort interruption; till now I had hardly 
ventured to look upon the amiable ſon of this 
unfortunate father — Good God! what is 
there of expreſſion in miſery; which I did 
not read in his eyes at the moment my own 
eieountered them. We could Ak ef us 
eee ſpeak. 


* * 
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ſpeak. I held out my hand to him in ſym- 
pathy, he miſtook it for affection-. Ahl! 
it was no miſtake, and he preſſed” i it with 
tenderneſs to his boſom. | 

tarts 21200 A 
1 We — Fo a few hours to regain our 
tranquillity, which would have only been the- 
more diſturbed had we remained together 
when we met again our griefs were mellow. 
ed. and he was able to finiſh his narrative 
with the ſame manly graces that had accom- 
panied him from the beginning of it. | 


%% Whilſt,” ſaid he, I eternally cheriſh 
the memory of the beſt, the wiſeſt, the-moſt- 
faithful, the moſt active of mankind;  I* 
will no more return you to that criſis of- 
his fate, the repreſentation of which has al- 
ready coſt your ſenſibility too many pangs: 

I hall only conclude what I have yet to ſay 

of my father, by quoting the words of that 

ancient, who had good reaſon for his obſer- 
vation, when he ſaid—* Que le crime d'etet 


eſt bien ſouvent ie crime de ceux que n'en 
ont point commis. At the time When this 
revolution happened to our family, my bro- 
W {elf were yet young; nevertheleſs, of 

12 ſufficient 
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| ſufficient age to reſent the i injuſtice by which 
we ſuffered, and we reſolved to revenge it on 
the frlt occaſion that ſhould preſent. itſelf. 

In 102g, four years; after the ſlaughter of my 
father, I ſaid to my mother it was, now time 
we ſhould take upon us to reſcue. his memory 
from the obliquy by which it was diſgraced, 

and to think of what we owed to ourſelves. 
I repreſented to her, that the Prince of Orange 
had been our deſtruction, as well as the de- 
ſtroyer of her huſband, who, not. gontented 
With taking his life, ſill kept in his on 
poſſeſſio ion the riches of our houſe, and which 
all our petitions had not been able to make 
him relinquiſh, notwithſtanding the promiſes 
he gave to have mercy. on the children of 
oy 0 his revenge had puniſhed with 

. sT9b aint tler e in 


4 "What, 8 4415 "i «is . recompence 
we have received for the wrongs ſuſtained by 
my 15 ex, or thoſe dene to ourſelyes? It is 
chat Ye. are merely allowed to breathe the. air 
o our native home, and to ſubſiſt on the 
for Ne. bf. our mother. 1 demonſtrated to 
ber f at not only our particular intereſt, but 
that of the Republic at larhe, dictated — 


* * 
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on 4 pfince, cruel, ſelfiſh, arbitrary —that 
no nation, or people, would blame her ſons 
for revenging the ignominious- execution of 
their father. My mother heard me with 
coldiefs;” proceeding; from prudence ; ſhe 
ſhook her head, and did not ſeem to enter 
into my ſentiments my brother, who Was 
preſent, "adopted the lame reaſonable mode- 
a ee | 
b a3 es it: 

| IT difæpprove of your deſign,“ laid he; 
it ſpeaks à noble heart, but it is raſh, it is 
ill digeſted, it is dangerous: reſentment, that 
ſort I mean which is commonly c called re- 
venge, is only to be juſtified by equality of 
power with the enemy we have to oppoſe. 
Where is this equality? Is it to be found 
between the tyrant who murdered, and the 
children of that murdered father? Shall We, 
who Have neither money, friends, nor credit, 1 
cotitend with a prince, whoſe frown would” 4 
craſh* us to atoms? Ah! my dear brother, 
too ſure were we to embark in our preſent. : 
ſtate oti the tumultuous ocean of conſ} piracy, 8 
our hopes would be ſplit, and we walt be- 
come the wreck of our preſumption,” "My , 
mother emibraced us both, ſhe wept" over us 
Vol. II. ES both, 
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both, but the declared herſelf ae of 
my er 8 * | 


*" Finding ſo many obſirutions wiſe "IM 
my family, I entered into plans of my own, 
without their participation, and began to en- 
tangle myſelf in an intrigue, very badly con- 
certed, I learnt by accident, that on a cer- 
_ tain day Ne prince intended going to the 
Hague, by Ryſwick. No ſooner did I un- 
derſtand theſe particulars, than I promiſed 
great riches to a reſtricted number of failors, 
if they would ſecond me in a cauſe. of ſome 
danger that would, when well executed, 
eventually ſerye their country: they aſſured 
me of their hearty aſſiſtance we ſhook hands 
on the bargain, and parted, after I had given 
them repeated charges that they ſhould | 
punctually perform the orders I ſhould. tranſ- 
mit to them, through the channel of three 
perſons, who were. my only aſſociates, and 
in whom I thoroughly confided. 


The day I expected with ſo much impa- 
tience at laſt dawned upon my hopes of re- 
venge, the prince arrived at Ryſwick, by 

which time three. or four of the ſailors, with- 


out 
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out preciſely knowing the buſineſs on which 
I had engaged them, played me a trick that 
at once opened my eyes, and convinced me 
of my folly in truſting them; they went to 
his highneſs, diſcovered to him that. they 
had hired themſelves, and received money to 
do an action which the perſon who employ- 
ed them did not-explain farther: than that it 
was intended for the good of their country. 


Maurice ſurpriſed, perhaps a little alarm- 
ed, put to them many queſtions, but could 
gain no farther information; they had told 
all they knew, and fortunately they did not 

know much, except that, juſt as they were | 
, quitting him, one of them recollected to tell 
him other ſailors had been engaged at the 
ſame time, on the ſame bufineſs, and by the 
ſame perſon, who tampered with themſelves : 
theſe men, they ſaid, were to be met with 
at the Hague, and mentioned the inn which 
they commonly frequented. On this laſt 
piece of intelligence the prince, without 
waiting to refreſh himſelf, inſtantly purſued 
his way to the Hague, where he cauſed the 
ſuſpected failors to be arreſted, and brought 

| Wa him; the officer of juſtice ſeized, to- 


CTY: gether 
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gether with their perſons, on 3 con- 
cealed 4 in the inn, filled Au piſtols and 
other 4 arms, intended the next [ day | for Ryſ- 
wick: o 05 n the firſt part of their examination 
the Ps” feigned ignorance, | but ſuch 
rough meaſures were taken with them as 
brouz ght them to unbounded confeſſion on; and 
alte the hole conſpiracy was Need 
1 fled with all haſte to Brufſelles—my b brother 
alfo, though not concerned in my project 

was "liable to a ſhare in my puniſhmen t; be 
therefore | followed the example I ha d ſet him 


1 M4] 
of te temporary 1 retirement, and conceale 'him- 


ſelf in a ſmall village on the borders of the 


ſea,” from whence he engaged a fiſherman to 
conduct him in his BOON as far as the E Engliſh 
coaſt; "the expedition be be gan with 3 an un ucky 
omen, for as ſoon as they e from 52 
More the agitation of 5 waters drove them 
back again, fo that my brother "thinking it 
unfafe to continue in the village : any longer, 


was About! to ſeek another place more conve- 


Dn from which he might embark for 
| En gland; when being purſued, he was un- 
ern overtaken, and led to that priſon 
once occupied by our fainted father. Together 
with his dungeon he ſucceeded alſo to the 

ſpirit. \ 
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ſpirit of that ſuffering martyr, not indeed 
that he was quite ſo clear from the charge of 
intentional treaſon as his father, becauſe I 
had cntruſted him with my plans, though he 
would got enter into them, much leſs did he 
tertain any thoughts of betraying them— 
fi wiſhed: to ſtop my headſtrong proceedings, 
but t finding it it impoſſible, he let me take my 
chance, and remained filent; which flence 
ſome people may impute to him as a crime 
againſt the ſtate, whilſt his father had not 
even the ſhadow of a crime to annoy his con- 
| ſcience, or to yield a pretence for the juſtifi- 


cation of his perſecutors, Fs. 


t is wonderful with what courage and 
firmneſs n my brother anſwered to the inter- 
rogations of his inquiſitors; ſo far Was he 
from leading inactivity, and making a 
merit, of having endeavoured to turn me from 

my purpoſe, he boldly avowed his approba- 
tion of the ſteps I had taken, and was con- 
demned to loſe his head, which ſentence. he 
| received with a ſmile, betraying 1 no ſymp- 
toms of fear or weakneſs; but my mother, 
whoſe huſband was again going to ſuffer in 


L 3 We 
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the perſon of her ſon, flew with rapidity to 
throw herſelf at the feet of the prince, to 
demand his mercy. Surprifed at her conde- 
ſcenſion, he aſked why ſhe did that in favour 
of her ſon which ſhe had refuſed to do for 
her huſband, and this was her anſwer : 


Ny + My huſband was innocent, * did not 
fear to meet death my ſon is guilty, and 1 
fear it for him.” This reply ſo ſimple, yet 

ſo ſublime, produced an effect that hardly 
could have been expected; it gave to the 
Prince a glorious opportunity of repairing 
the injuries he had done our family, by the 
unconditional pardon and releaſement of my 
brother. As it was chiefly Remon/ſtrancers 
that I had choſen to aſſiſt in my conſpiracy 

from the time it was blown, theſe people 
were followed with greater perſecutions than 
5 before; their principal miniſters were 10- 
lemnly excommunicated, and excluded from 
all truſt, ſo that a man of wit might have ſaid, 
that perſons: of the firmeſt probity, the 
ſtricteſt honour, were given to the devil by 
aà decree of the States during the whole 
ah this troubleſome goods ſelf baniſhed 


from 
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from my country, I wandered about from 
one place to another, though the chief part 
of my pilgrimage was FEM between Spain 
and France, | 


; ;« Aﬀter ſome years of penance, I have 


lately received information of my mother*s 


death, by which event I inherit an immenſe 
fortune. I have alſo obtained letters of ab- 
folution for that madneſs of conduct which 
plunged me into diſgrace, with full liberty 
to reviſit Holland whenever I pleaſe: it is 
thither I go—it is there that 1 mean to 
rene | ' 


He pauſed —1 faw wy the expreſſion of his 
eyes what he would farther have added,— 
I durſt-not'truſt myſelf to contend againſt the 
united powers of ſincerity, tenderneſs, and 
eloquence; I therefore interrupted his inten- 
tions, by turning his thoughts from the ob- 
ject before him, and returning them to the 
fubject of his family, I afked him a thou- 
fand confuſed queſtions about his brother— 
I talked of all thoſe men mentioned in his 
memoir; and he, by the laws of politenefs, 
. however impertinent my queſtions, was 


L 4 forced 
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forced to anſwer them, ſo that I contrived 
to find him conſtant employment till fome 
other company joined us, which relieved 
me from 2 ien truly emberaſing, 


5 think I 3 ald a nomic me 

of feeling thoſe ſentiments for Monſieur Bar- 
neveldt he acknowledged for me—yes, I 
loved him in ſpite of my beſt endeavours not 
to love him not to cheriſh his idea. Bar- 
barous deſtiny !”?. I exclaimed, why has it 
betrayed me hither ?, Is it to make me ſtill 
more unfortunate in Spain than I was at Tu- 
nis? There, indeed, I was a ſlave without the 
means of breaking my chains, yet here I am 

in a thouſand times worſe condition — I have 
devoted my heart to a man with whom I can 


never be united, l Bil- 


Dien 

One day + that I 8 indulged theſe 
gloomy reflections, and was feeding with 
luxury on my own ſadneſs, Monſieur de Bar- 
neveldt wade. bis appearance unexpected, 
though I confeſs not un welcome; he had 
been watching me before I. perceived him— 
he faw the ſuffuſion of my tears — he heard 
che melancholy utterance of my ſighs, 
„„ * 


1 
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hd“ cried he, what new. ſorrow is 
this which invades nen amiable TORE in 
the world? . varggctit: 


Qt DI VC 5 111 8875 SITE 1 0 IY 


#8 1 3 u 0 you the 2 


of my thoughts, replied 1 I was talkitig 


aloud —it was great folly to do ſo — and yo 
have cen overhang; Wins I was nnn , 


„ 7 1 * * * x 


10 No, upon my Auen anfrard; he, 
with candour that forced me to give it cre- 
dit: Whatever were your thoughts ea 
are ſſill your own; but if I could ſuppoſe 
they were favourable to me, that dear ſuppo- 
fition would conſtitute Dog Wiles of 1 my fe- 
Hye” oh 


et 


I did A I could not ſprak—and 
he continued. 


— 


A 


40 No, 1 8 not ds to be fo — ie 
it is only when I am with you that you are 


; plunged j in affliction—it i 18 certainly my pre- 


ſence by which you are afflicted - you hate 
me for a preſumption I am not able to maſ- 


ter — you Ts me for loving you with a 1 1 * 


ſion 
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ſion ardent as unbounded, durable as my ex- 


« Alas!” faid I, * it is not your partiality 
that offends, it is the difficulties of my own 
ſituation that afflicts me I would have you 
think of me with more moderation; yet fo 
little do I underſtand myſelf, that perhaps if 
you loved me Jefs I _—_ voy We 200 
more. 3», ? 
5548. n en the cauſe of theſe tears, 
of this anxiety ? Tell it me I beſeech you 
If I am not the object of your indifference, 
what are the hopes of happineſs to which I 
may not aſpire ?—open to me the ſoul of ſen- 
fibility, of honour, of tenderneſs — declare 
the gankering ſecret that preys on its tran- 
quillity perhaps yet pardon the indelicate 
ſuggeſtion — perhaps theſe difficulties which 
. cauſe you ſo much inquietude may have their 
root in an evil eaſily redreſſed Deareſt of 
women ! forgive my freedom — reveal to me 
the ſtate of your finances; if fortune has in- 
jureck you, mine is more than ſufficient to 
repair its injuries; though you ſhould kill 
me * refuſing me yourſelf, yet accept my 
” leryices; | 
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ſervices; conſider them the offer of a ſolid 
friend, not as the tribute of a tender lover 
I am willing to owe the greateſt of all obli- 
gations to you in granting me the favour I 
requeſt, you ſecure my eternal gratitude 1 
leave you independent as to the moſt precious 
of all gifts do not aſk you for your heart 
or your hand, give or withhold them from 
me as your affections and your * ſhall 
hereafter determine.“ 


Sentiments ſo tender, ſo generous, accom- 
panied by an air ſo noble, ſo ſincere, gave 
the electrical ſtroke to my ſenſibility, and I 
cried out, in a tone of Pleaſure unmixed with 
reſerve, Dear De Barneveldt, you ſhall 
ever find me as candid, as diſintereſted as 
yourſelf; far from deny ing the command you 


have over my affections, it is my glory to 


declare their obedience to confeſs that they 
equal your own, in ardency, in ſincerity, in 
every thing but the graces of expreſſion; yet 

cannot be yours - the vaſt diſparity between 
your riches and my poverty Is a bar never to 
| be} ſurmounted — this is the cauſe of my 
grief—this is the cauſe of that chagrin which 
will end only with my lite,” 


In 
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In uttering theſe laſt words my face was 
Sowekcl With bluſhes, whilſt my eyes, con- 
ſcious their evidence was unneceſfary tq 
ſtrengthen the confeſſion my tongue e had 
made, caſt their glances' on the ground, where 
they met thoſe of my lover, who had' fallen 
at my feet in an ecitaſy not to be deſcribed. 


1 #8 Good God!“ cried he, 1s it poſſi ible 
you repay my ardour with ſo much ſoftneſß, 
yet talk of bars not to be ſurmounted? From 

this moment there can be but tws im DO di- | 
mefits to our union — we muſt ceaſe to ove, 
or we muſt ceaſe to live — there i is no mortal 
event beſides that thaſt agen our kelicity. ad 


Ah * replied f. agbing deeply, . how 
little do'you khow of my birth, which i is ſo 
uncertain” that even T cannot explain i it; per- | 
haps it may be mean; it may be RR 
my fortune too is deſperate—I am ee way 
unworthy of your alliance—T will not em- 
| on Y g66d ” muſt ariſe out of the facri- 
| five Foil Wo make to me Hot intereſt. * 
* , r JON WG). 115, 366) JGUTL 100 Ui 
198 to WitrEeonettabt are the miXture of 
| ſentiment: you ON ſaid he impatiently ; ; 


« ſo 


* 
L 
ny 
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te ſo much precious ſenſibility, ſo much 
ſtoical caution — away with theſe men! 1 
whatever your fortune is, my ambition, toy: 
hopes, my happineſs, is to ſhare my poſſeſ- 
fions Wah you, to receive your hand at the 
altar, to. ove Foy ever, and never to be ſepa- 
rated from you.“ 


3: 14189 NW 


* That, cannot be,” L I returned, ** unlefs 


120 7 1 


Heaven, ſhould in its goodneſs diſcover to me 
the authors of my being. and they ſhould 


happen, te be of a rank that would not diſ- 
goes Y ou m purſuits after them have hi- 


therto o been i in vain, though inceſſant,” «FE 


I Fl he was diſpleaſed—I feared his diſ- 
pleaſure, and to amuſe it for a time I began 
telling þ him my. little hiſtory from the firſt * 
my fem emen mbrance to the preſent. moment. 


* «Well Il, Madame," | ied he, as fron 9%. 
I "had f finiſhed it, “though you cruelly riſe 
ſor many. „ K e obſtructons to my happineſs, 
they did not interrupt that of Signor Ro- 
ſino — you cannot deny that they exiſted for 


9 


bY 
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him as well as for me— yet you loved him, 
and therefore it was that you married him.” 


* No,” ſaid I; he was not dearer to 
me when I conſented to be his wife than you 
are at this moment, and had I the ſame 
wealth to beſtow on you that I brought with 
me from the foreſt of Ardennes and gave to 
him, the objection which proceeds from the 
ignorance of my parents would be no more 
difficult for you than it was for him to get 
over — My love for you will never change 
my fortune may — and if I can ever bring 
you a dower I ſhall joy fully preſent it to you, 
together. with the hand you ſolicit if you 
are ſo good to be ſatisfied with this promiſe, 
I leave with you my heart as the hoſtage for 
its performance.” 


This is all very fine talking,“ he re- 
plied, walking from me, then turning to me 
again and taking both my hands in his 
yet you certainly did love this amiable 
Florentine better than you love me — for his 
ſake you ferſook the ſearch in which your 

whole ſoul was before employed ceaſed 
to think ee of recovering your mo- 


ther 
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ther—you married him—you went with him 
to Italy—Ah! how fondly you muſt have 
adored this fortunate huſband !*? 


I I know nothing of the ſentiment by which 
my whole frame was agitated on hearing him 
ſpeak thus — it ſeemed like profaning the 
memory of that adorable huſband—it ſeemed 
to reflect guilt on myſelf, to think that I was 
entertaining another lover, and that this other, 
preſuming on my weakneſs, had ventured to 
pronounce his name in a fort of jealous 
tranſport — it planted in my memory a thou- 
ſand daggers—at one view I ſaw the beloved 
Roſino in all the tender, all the intereſting 
ſituations in which I had ever beheld him—1 
ſaw him fall in my defence I felt him ex- 
pire on my boſom—all the world but him- 
felt was forgotten—I even did not regard the 
preſence of Barneveldt -I claſped my hands 
together, tears ſtreamed from my eyes, and 
Lexclaimed, Ah! my God, my did I not 
expire wary him * 


Inſtead of offending Barhevaldt by my an- 
guiſh or the exclamation I had uttered, it 
. to infpi ire him with rage — him- 

2 ſelf 
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ſelf—he again fell at my feet he called him- 
ſelf my tormenter—he entreated my pardon 
—he declared his unworthineſs to ſucceed in 
my affections a man whoſe glory was eſta- 
bliſhed by the exquiſite affliction his remem- 


brance W. 


40 Ahl * he, continue to adore the 
memory of this amiable huſband —1 deſire 
not to interpoſe between you—I would not be 
his rival, I would only be his repreſentative— 
F would be another lover, another huſband, 
zs tender, as true, as dear to you as Roſino.” 


_ _ Whilſthewas ſpeaking he covered my hands 

with his kiſſes, and theſe kiſſes were mingled 
with tears of regret for having inadvertently 
| occaſioned me a ſorrowful retroſpection.— 
Can it be ſuppoſed theſe charming efforts of 
conſolation were thrown away on a ſenſeleſs 
ingrate? No; indeed we became the bet 
friends in the world renewed my engage- 
ment to be his whenever fortune ſhould be 
leſs adverſe to our wiſhes; and if he was not 
happy at having his hopes put back to a diſ- 


5 tance ſo remote, ſo full of uncertainty, yet 


ſor chat time he attempted to E ſatiſ- 
| fied; 


* a 
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fied ; but the very next day he began agen 


to renew his importunities. 


lt is not,” ſaid he, ** that diſapprove 
your deſign of perſiſting to find out your pa- 
rents, I only aſk for a legitimate authority to 
aſſiſt you in the reſearches you meditate we 
will go together in purſuit of them all over 
the world if we find them of that exalted 
rank which the nobleneſs, the delicacy of 
your ſoul ſpeaks them to be, we will honour, 
we will revere them—if, on the contrary, it 
is poſſible ſuch all-excelling beauty as yours, 
ſuch graces of perſon and mind as you poſ- 
ſeſs, ſhould derive their origin from obſcu- 
rity, we will draw them out of it — we will 
5 love, we will cheriſh, we will ſerve them 

in either caſe, whether born of a prince or a 

beggar, you will equally, and for ever, be 
the 1M of my adoration,” . ee 


Ny gratitude, my ideas bibs too 
ſtrong for the powers of ſuppreſſion, but he 
would not let me relieve my heart of its de- 

lightful burden, till he had ſaid a "uu deal 
| more to the e ere Art 
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1 ſhall not ſuffer you,” cried he, to 
interrupt me, unleſs it be to tell me I have 
_ conquered all your objections, that you will 
be mine, that you will receive my vows, that 
you will plight me your's before we leave 
Madrid. — Ah | can you promiſe me this 
if you can ſpeak, and I will liften to you as 
Lao the ie ef en Angel” | 


«1 failed, and to ſignify that his thetarie, 
however faſcinating, had not yet prevailed, 
L laj$ d o lips. 2 


«<1 underſtand you,” . the 4 ge- 
| nerous pleader, you are not moved by my 

entreaties. — Well, then, I have a thouſand 
other arguments to advance, and I inſiſt on 
your hearing them all.. The bar which you 
place againſt my felicity, on the, ſcore of 
fortune, is even of leſs conſequence than the 
phanthom impediment you have raiſed re- 
ſpecting the uncertainty of your birth; yet 
you ſeem to make it a more ſerious obſtacle. 

I beg you to ſuppoſe, what would be the 

condition of that man wh can find no relief 
in the abundance of his riches, becauſe, by 
N enchantment, be is 5 down to the 
earth 
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earth famiſhing, yet in ſight of all that is 
deſirable to prolong his exiſtence? I am that 
man — you are my enchantreſs — I cannot 
live without you— yet you bid me ſtarve till 
you can bring to me more of that droſs of 
which I have already but too large a portion, 
| winleſs you have ſo much compaſſion as to fit 
me for its enjoyment by condeſcending to 
fhare it with me.” | 


4: uy . a HN. 1 times ; Back 
how it was poſſible for me not to have yield- 
ed, without reſtrictions, to arguments ſo 
{ſweetly pleaded, ſo graciouſly enforced ; but 
all he could prevail on me was to aſſure him, 
in mitigation of my firſt ſentence, if, in one 
year, I ſhould make no diſcoveries of my 
birth, or any aggrandizement to my for- 
tune, and he continued to honour me with 
his affection, I would then ſurrender — he 
ſhould then make the terms of his own hap- 
pineſs, which I would ratify and preſerve 
for the reſt of my days. He greatly over- 
rated the ſmall indulgence my prudence had 
granted him — he repaid it by the moſt rap- 
turous W which convinced me 


'1 rob bs M 2 there 
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there is no gratification under the ſun ſo ex- 
hilarating as to make the a of an ami- 
able lover. | 
8 de nr no leſs liberal 
than pens continued. to love and to pleaſe 

| He made me the moſt happy of wo- 
men — he would have made me the moſt 
expenſive of miſtreſs's, but I refuſed his pre- 
ſents, I told him they were too magnificent 
for the acceptance; any body but his wife. 
Sometimes he would upbraid me for not 
giving myſelf a title to receive them in that 
character ſometimes he would appear piqued 
at my. caution, and miſcal it prudery; but, 
on the whole, it certainly did not leſſen me 
in his go n or . his _ 
for me. 
It would be no impolitic conduct were 
coquettes to adopt a ſyſtem of diſintereſted- 
neſs in theſe ſort of tranſactions, if it were 
only the more to ſtrengthen their intereſt; for 
thoſe gifts which are exacted by avarice, are 
always given with a grudging mind, nor are 
5 _y of half the intrinſic value as when the 
giver 
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giver ſelects from his own choice the free- 
will offering of untutored bounty ; by which 
reaſoning I mean to ſhew that a right action 
may aſſiſt a bad cauſe—all women of honour 
would avoid laying themſelves under obli- 
gations to their lover —all women of | deli- 
cacy would revolt at accepting favours from 
any man but a huſband, and coquettes would 
find their advantage, if, for once, they could 
bring themſelves. 40 ene a virtuous ex- 
* 1 44) N a 1 


1 ode went ab this vleafant envitons of 
Madrid, always accompanied by my lover, 
but never without taking my woman in the 
carriage with us, for though I had no doubts 
either of his honour or my own, yet there is 
a certain deceney due to appearances, from 

which it is almoſt ne to depart. 7 


Ot ling as we — 5 e a 8 
tiful road, Monſieur de Barneveldt ſignified 
his intentions of leaving me for a few mi- 
nutes to enjoy the freſhneſs of the evening 


on foot; and, bidding me for his ſake. to 


take care of myſelf, particularly that I did 
not let any body run away with me, he 
| wy. Tg 
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jumped out, and my FTIR kept on at 
the ſame pace as before. We were hardly 


moved a hundred yards from the ſpot where 
we had ſet him down, when a Chevalier 
came gallopping by us, and, as my eyes fol- 
lowed in admiration the ſwift motion with 


Which his horſe conveyed him, I faw ſome- 


thing drop from his ſaddle ; my Femme de 
Chambre did not wait for my commands, 


but, ſpringing; from the earriage, ran to pick 
it up, and having done ſo put it into my 


hands. It was a caſket of exquiſite work- 


_ manſhip, the lid of which was fo ſlightly 


— % 


faſtened, that we lifted it without much dif- 
ficulty, and ſaw that it contained a vaſt col- 
lection of the moſt beautiful diamonds, fur- 


| Paſfing any that had ever before been in my 


poſſeſſion, not only in quality, but in quan- 
tity.  We- ſcreamed after the unfortunate 
perſon who had dropped them with all our 


united force, but he neither heard our voices, 


nor once turned round that e might beckon 
him towards us; and I actually wept with 
| Wee what luis Fad eee 


N 
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Wbat is the matter with you?” faid 
De Barneveldt, who rejoined me at the mo- 
ment; have left you but a ſhort time, 
eee in tears. wal 


Vou rob me,” » cried I, of all occafioh 
to ſhed them any longer on my on ac- 
count, ſo I can make no better uſe of them 
than in ſ ympathiſing with others leſs lucky 
than wyidf. See, continued I, diſplaying 
the caſket arid its glittering tteafures, ** ſee 
What a prize fortune has thrown into my 
Lip — ſee how unthankfully 1 receive that 
bounty which cannot be ſliowered on me 
Without prejudice to another - however rich 
the owner of thefe jewels may be, the lofs of 
them muſt very ou arr. if not abo. 
bitely ruin him.” 5 . 


1 then 0K bim . wha eee 


Stari 1 head wem in my keeping: He ex- 
amined every particular gem with' minute- 
neſs, declared them of immenſe value, but 


gallantly added they were not half fine 
N to make hea __ of Wap lovely 


„ 


M 4 « Poſſeſſar!” 
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* Poſſeflor | I repeated, I hope you 
do not call me the poſſeſſor of this capital 
fortune; on the contrary, you muſt take 
charge of it till we can hear of the Chevalier 
who has the beſt right to them — he is 
wretched enough, no doubt, at a bſs ſo 2 


conſiderable. 
4 4 1 differ gen you in opinion,” replied 
De Barneveldt; on the ſubject of rig lit it 
| is your's — chance has preſented you with 
this gift, , becauſe you would not receive it 
from the hands of love—as to keeping them 
For yau till they are owned, I beg to decline 
the office, becauſe I am convinced it would 
be endleſs. .. You did not knaw the Cheva- 
ier who, laid them at your feet, and how are 
we ever to find him? — If you were to give 
yourſelf too much trouble in ſearching for 
this unknown, I might diſcover myſelf to 
be more e in your. _—_— "ou you 
ROO 7 11 ein 


1 thought. in Ging this be alluded. to 1 
| * tincture of jealouſy that ſometimes 


ſhewed itſelf in his diſpoſition; ſo I ſaid no 
more * * the caſket or Chevalier. — 
15 8 
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I locked up the one, and, during the fifteen 
days I remained afterwards at Madrid, I made 
the moſt diligent inquiries for the other both 
privately and by public nne, 
ow were all equally . 4 en | mb 


| . ri} 


1 again 90 Lake to De 1 39 of. .the 
ſurprile and mortification this ill ſucceſs 
created me; he only laughed at the trouble 
I, expreſſed, aſſuring me I ought to make 
up my mind to the event, and turn the 
diamonds to my own uſe; for if the perſon 
who dropped them was ſtill at Madrid. it 

was plain he never meant to reclaim them, 
and, if a native of any other country, as 

perhaps might be the caſe, it was impoſſible 
that I ſhould ever meet with an opportunity 
of returning them. He uttered all this with 
an air ſo gay, ſo unembarraſſęd, ſo natural, 
that my penetration was entirely darkened, 
and I went on grieving as before for the fate 
of himat whoſe expence I had been ſo ſud- 
denly enriched, nor was it for a long time 
after that I came to underſtand the truth of 

| the matter in regard to whom the jewels be- 
898 


/ 
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longed — how little I owed to chance, how 
agar e eee ene Ie 


15 


\- Monſieur de Barnevelde Kew that T 
on my route to Holland from the firſt 
time I met with him at Madrid, and he in- 
Aed'on being my conductor to the land of 
Alis nativity, a requeſt I moſt readily granted. 
His company was the bleſſing I prized above 
all other bleſſings, ſo that, when we ſet out 
for Cadiz, left Madrid with ſpirits as light, 
and a heart as much at ws as Joy and love 
vould make them. . Alle, 
0994) isi 07 3007 2 / 
J. have always re marked dar extremes of 
every kind ate at conſtant war with each 
ether —thoſe who would nevefl i be too fad, 
Would never be too cheerful— thoſe who 
would avoid exquiſite miſery, ſhould never 
ſuppoſe themſelves to be exquiſitely. happy. 
We have ho ether rule but compariſon, by 
which we can meaſure our feelings ; mode- 
non is, therefore, the only equipoiſe by 
which we ſh6uld regulate them, that we may 
Lie wo high, or fall too Io, in the ſcale 
2 wt of 
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of our good or evil deſtiny. ' The reaſon f 
my entering into this ohitoophical diſcuſſion 
will diſcover itſelf in the courſe of my on 
immediate example: thoſe. who. have- heard 
me boaſt of my gaiety, of my happineſs, on 
the beginning of my journey from Madrid, 
before thirty miles of it are completed will 
ſee me the verieſt wretch of wretches the 
more fo becauſe the ſtroke fell upon me at᷑ a 
time when I thought wer the moſt Happy | 


of the Happieſt, 7 1 


8 4 * 
TY i $.4 0 — . * 5 
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„hie Wes the diſtance to ame f 
bad arrived, when all my hopes were eruſſi- 
ed, all my air - built edifices of an union with 
the moſt amiable and beſt beloved of mas- 
kind fell to the ground.” I have only to re- 
late by what fatal chance alt theſe calumi- 
ties werd accompliſhed : A party of defpe- 
rate plunderers/ ruſhed from their "conceal: 
ment, on the fide of a plain to fall upon us: 
Poor De Barneveldt knew their intentions 
were to attack us; he was on horſeback; at! 
tended only by his valet de chambre, and one 
of his lacqueys, caeh of whom were well 

es, and put een on their guard; 
but, 
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but, alas! their dear maſter, heedleſs of his 
.own fafety, attended only to mine, ordered 
the poſtillion who drove my chaiſe to go on 
with all poſſible ſwiftneſs, and, at his peril, 
not to let me be ſtopped by the banditti — 
which commands were ſo well obeyed, that 
we flew with ſo much rapidity as to eſcape 
danger, and almoſt to take away my ſenſes; 
not an object could I diſtinguiſh on the road, 
and I ſcreamed at every ſtep that carried me 
further from De Barneveldt. At length we 
arrived at a village; I was taken more dead 
than alive out of my chaiſe, conveyed to a 
chamber in a pitiful inn, where I fell from 
one fainting fit into anothex, till the ſervants 
of Monſieur came to inform me their maſter 
was no more. One would have thought that, 
in the condition to which my fears for his 
ſafety, had reduced me, ſuch. intelligence as 
they brought with them would have put an 
end to my exiſtenee far from it — ſo eager 
was L to ſupply my griefs with freſi prey 
to feed on, that I rouſed from a tate, of in- 
active gloom to one of phrenzical reſolution. 
Idemanded the manner of his death l bid 
ee * from me -I ſhed no 
tears 
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tears — tears would have dif en the Sony 
chat as e. 


1 The bor creatures trembled whilſt they 
obeyed the orders which my diſtraction gave 
them.— They ſaid, after he had ſeen me car- 
ried from the ſcene of action, he had fought 
with the greateſt intrepidity, killed three of 
the robbers with his own hand; that they 
had ſeconded his endeavours to the utmoſt of 
their power ; but when they hoped victory 
was declaring for them, they ſaw their dear 
maſter fall to the gtound from the diſcharge 
of a piſtol aimed by the hand of a new man, 
who, ruſhing from the wood on hearing the 
cries of his comrades, put himſelf in front 
of the combat. The domeſtics; no longer 
able to defend their maſter, who was ſur- 
rounded by the murderers all buſy in rifling 
from his dead body whatever was valuable, 
flew with terror to bring me news of the 
dreadful' cataſtrophe :—alas 1 what news! — | 
Yet I heard it with compoſure bordering on 
inſenſibility, from whence aroſe this hardi- 
neſs of compoſure, not from too ae but 
eee ae AL: bobbed: 


| 4 would 
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I would that inflant have diſpatched. his 

two ſervants to bring me the body of their 
maſter, but they were wounded, they bled, 
their obedience might have coſt them their 

_ lives ; I took compaſſion on their ſufferings, 

I bid them ſtay where they were; I called 
ſor my paſtillion, I ordered him to conduct 
Jome men of the village to the very ſpot 

where he had left De Barneveldt, and not to 
geturn without the dear mangled body. I 
would have gone myſelf on tbe ſame pur- 
fait; I actually made an effort to follow) 
them, but it was a vain one, my linibs would 
not ſupport me, and my woman, with the 
. aſſiſtance of our hoſteſs; carried me back to 
my chamber, whete my burſting heart found 
relief for the firſt time in a deluge” of tears; 
nor did the return of my meſſengers cauſe 
them to flow with leſs violence they found 

mme field of battle, they found the eorpſe of a 
mam that had been plundered; but naked, and 

fo horribly defaced; that it was impoſſible 
is convey it further thian to a neighbouring 
church, where they ſaw it ſolemnly interred 
bythe pati ſ prieſt, who. provided whatever 
Mas negeſſary to decency; the eupences of 
which _ had defrayed ; nor _ I be 
ble Eo > >.>") $7 DgTY 
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angry with them that they acted againſt my 
commands in not producing it to my fight 


| in * dreadful ſtate they aps: 


— Juli wah 
a was capable of confoling me — my 
eyes were ſteeped in forrow — my heart per- 
petually lamented that the vital ſpark of its 
affection was for ever extinguiſhed, never to 
de rekindled — 1ny health waſted — my lips 
refuſed nouriſhment— my tongue condemned 
itſelf to ſilence - my thoughts ſhut them 
ſelves up in the dungeon of deſpair, and my 
whole foul was wrapped in the gloomy. re- 
flection that, in the tendereſt of lovers, I was 


alſo deprived of the only friend I had in the 


— 


eee for ener- 


| aol; 1 felt too much aggravation to my woes 


in my vicinity to the ſcene of their eſtabliſn- 
mment not to move the firſt time I could be 


to Catliz; in hopes that the change of ſcene 
might divert my attention from the melan- 
ohaly objects rer fe was eternally u. 
| vetod+ e. Fu 1&3: t! 


uns | I ſtajid 


tech to my carriage; and I purſued the rd 


11 ; 
i $2011 12999. 
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I Xſtaid but a ſhort time at Cadiz, my 
haeealth grew better, but my ſpirits laboured 
under their uſual burden. I was haraſſed 
by the noiſe of a buſy town, and embarked 
for Holland in a large veſſel; laden with mer- 
chandize, belonging to a Dutch merchant. 
It was during this voyage, rendered long 
and tedious by contrary winds, that my 
griefs began to huſh themſelves on the bo- 
ſom of friendſhip the cold language of 
caution will not admit the term friendſhip to 
its vocabulary before it has been tried by a 
ſyſtem of experience — candour will have 
nothing to do with forms, you find it ſet 
don at a moment's warning in her dictio- 

nary, by the inſtigation of 22 8 


My new ""REY with hive I — into 

an intimacy, which her thouſand amiable qua- 

| lities challenged, was a young Spaniſh Lady, 

going to Amſterdam on the regulation of her 
accounts with ſome great negotiators of that 
city, with whom her father had large com- 
mercial dealings. She was in deep mourn- 

ning for her father when ſne came on board, 
and my eyes never beheld a more lovely 
5 ae figure ; * what particu- 
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larly endeared her to my heart, was the me- 


lancholy that enveloped her almoſt as * : | 


netrable as my own. 


2a Twonerſons, both victims of ſorrow, na- 
turally endeavour to find confolation in ex- 
changing the cauſe of it with each other — 
thus it happened with us. I told her the 
chief events of my life, and ſhe wept with 
me the unfortunate fate of De Barneveldt. 


« Ah!” cried ſhe, ** how eſtimable was 
the lover you lament —I weep for a father 
whoſe inhumanity at the moment of my 
birth has been cancelled by his tenderneſs to 
me at the cloſe of his om lite 5 


| Theſe few words filled me with curly 


Vo haye wk,” ſaid e of my 
| ſorrows ; let me be the mores of Wen 
thoſe which oppreſs you.” 


e «If; any a in the od 4 vid 4 ſhe, 
Wich an air full of ſweetneſs, . could re- 
move my dejection, I ſhould ſeek for the re- 
medy of it in "your goodnels ; but, alas! I 

nl. N fear 
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fear it is not even in the power of ſympathy 
to relieve the deep diſtreſſes that have taken 
root in my mind.” 5 


Ho is it,” ſaid I, with ſome ſurpriſe, 

t that you acknowledge your father to have 
treated you with inhumanity, repented of only 

in the laſt moments of his life; yet you re- 
fuſe now to be comforted becauſe he is no 
more? | 


My father's error,” ſhe replied, . was 
not rooted in his heart, it grew up amongſt 
the weeds of credulity, it was nurtured by 
' ſuperſtition, it flouriſhed at the commence- 
ment of my life, it was repaired at the 
termination of his I therefore reſpect 
his memory without devoting myſelf. to 
- miſery —I have other cauſes for my afflic- 
tion more juſt, and a thouſand times more 
ſevere. * 

FIRE And you will not conceal them from 
me,” cried I, tenderly embracing her, whilſt 
I wiped from her pale cheeks the tears that 
hw agg then n | 


. 2 ES ' * 

N N a ; 3 
., - 
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„ No!” ſaid the, © it is impoſſible to 
deny the ſecrets of woe to the entreaties of 
gentleneſs — if you have the goodneſs to 
liſten, I ſhall make a very ſtrange debut to a 
ey ſtrange hiſtory.” 


1 ſignified my impatience to become the- 
confidante of her troubles, and ſhe. immedi- 
ately entered on the following ee | 
particulars. 


HISTORY of a SPANISH LADY. 


I am the daughter,” ſaid ſhe, ** of a 
merchant of Cadiz, whoſe affairs were al- 
ways in a flouriſhing condition. Before my 
appearance in the world he was the father 
of two amiable ſons, and poſſeſſor of a 
princely fortune; in tranſacting buſineſs he 
was conſidered to be a man of firſt-rate 
abilities, and in the common affairs of life 
his underſtanding would have been undiſ- 
Puted, but for one blameable weakneſs which 
led him to believe, without reſerve, in men 
no wiſer than himſelf; for revealing what 

1 | N 2 Providence 
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Providence has kindly concealed behind the 
curtain of futurity—to one or other of theſe 
impoſtors he had recourſe whenever he had 
ſhips at ſea—whenever he made a purchaſe: 
in ſhort, he conſulted them on every affair of 
conſequence before he would enter into any 
_ - ſerious engagements, . and regulated all his 
actions by the advice of aſtrologers, About 
the time when my mother expected to in- 
creaſe her family, he went amongſt them to 


inquire the ſex, as well as the deſtiny of the 
child he ſhould preſent to him.“ 


Alt will be a daughter,” ſaid they, and 
if ſhe does not die in the birth, ſhe will cauſe 
ek death of your two ſons, * well as your 
own.“ 


5 « My father, who adored his ſons, flew 
to my mother with all the traces of horror 
painted on his countenance, and repeated to 
her the terrifying prediction : her mind, like 
his, was tinctured with ſuperſtition, and 
eaſily received the impreſſion of his fears 
they gave themſelves up to miſery with as 
much certainty, as if a voice from Heaven 
had announced the oracle of fate they never 


ſaw 
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ſaw my brothers without preſſing them in 
their arms, and lamenting over them that 
they were to have a ſiſter who would be 
their deſtruction: they hated before they 
had ſeen me; they waited for the moment of 
my birth, as a criminal for the execution of 
his ſentence : they had ſome little hope from 

the fortune-teller's reſervation, that I ſhould 
not behold the light—they even went ſo far 
beyond wiſhing I might never be born, that 
they actually would have perſuaded them- 

\ ſelves the ſin of ſtrangling me in the birth 
would be leſs than letting me live to become 
the murderer of my father and brothers : at 

laſt they fell on an expedient to get rid of me 
for ever, without imbruing their hands in 
my blood; and after their plan was ſettled, 
they waited for my W with a _ 

deal of Unpaticrios. ry 


Pe Far A "oY whom my father had bribed to 
" his purpoſe, was ordered to attend in the 
next apartment to that in which my mother 
ſüuffered the pangs of childbirth, and under 
che moſt binding oath never to betray the 
trust repoſed in him; my father himſelf put 
- arms, when I had ſcarce com- 
n . 
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| pleted the tenth minute of my age; my father 
did not once caſt his eyes on me, leſt his 


heart might ſoften at the ſight of my helpleſs 


ſtate, or his ears be pierced with my innocent 


cries. My brothers muſt be ſaved, whatever 
might be ſacrificed to preſerve them. He 
alſo would have hindered my mother from 
beholding me, but ſhe caſt one look on my 
face which he could not prevent, that had 
nearly deſtroyed their unnatural purpoſe; her 


cheek was united to mine, ſhe moiſtened it 
with tears of repentance—ſhe appealed to the 


humanity of my father, who, inſtead of liſten- 
ing to her maternal pleadings, ſnatched me 
from her arms, and conſigned niSover to the 
man who waited to receive me. He deliver- 


ed with me a. conſiderable ſum under the 
agreement before ratified, that he was never 
to hear of me again, or to know where I was 
depoſited. _ ALE. 


My mercenary guardian knewa vine dreſ- 


ſer, Who lived at a great diſtance, an honeſt 
labourer without children, who he did not 
doubt would take good care of me, and feel- 
ing compaſſion for my deſerted ſtate, he took 
the trouble of a very long journey to eſtabliſh 

| . my 
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my future ſettlement; the vine dreſſer and his 


Wife were charmed with the preſent he made 
them, not from intereſted motives, for he 
gave no money with me, nor did he tell them 
to whom I belonged; on the contrary, he 
dropped hints that ſignified he was himſelf 
my father, though he might never have it 
in his power to demand me of them, ſo ad- 
viſed I might be brought up to induſtry, that 
my labours might repay them for my mainte- 
nance: they were well ſatisfied with the con- 


ditions, and from that moment ſupplied to 


* 8 the place of * real Feen. 


3 1 W ed by theſe 3 people as 4 5 


daughter infinitely dear to them; they were 
never tired of careſſing me; they had told me 


1 was not their child; but the knowledge of 


this ſecret produced no other effect than to 


add reſpectful gratitude for their bounty to 


the filial fondneſs I felt for their tenderneſs; 
and the firſt eleven years of my life paſſed 
without taking away any part of my hap- 
pinels, or nen me any thing to gent. 


1 Pa 


66 The firſt time my little heart became ſu. 


n of pain was, when my beloved foſter 
4 parents 


4 
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7 parents informed me I muſt be ſeparated from 


them. It was alſo the firſt time I had ever 


reſiſted their commands, and I now did it 


with a firmneſs, of which they ſuppoſed me 
incapable ; they ſuffered as much as myſelf 


in parting with me, but the exchange would 
be for my advantage; they therefore ſteeled 


their hearts to my remonſtrances, as well as 


againſt the pleadings of its own affections, 


and partly by perſuaſion; partly by autho- 
rity they brought me to ſubmiſſion, for had 
I been left to my own choice, I ſhould have 
puſhed aſide the fortune that purſyed me, 
whether for the better or the worſe, te ſe. 


90 will occaſion you to ii 


, Anold lady. of high 9 Sg, ben 
che whole of our village belonged, had often 
in my infancy ſeen, admired, and careſſed 


me, and at the age of eleven ſhe propoſed to 


the good people who ſupported me; that if 
they approved of it ſhe would not only take 
me off their hands, but adopt and educate 


me as her own daughter, to ſupply in her 


PTR 


. * L . 8 
. * Kol 4 0 - 
fone * 4 . 
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affections the place of a very amiable one, of 
hich n had ren ber. 
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«© This lady was a widow and childleſs ; her 
huſhand bad been a colonel of cavalry, and 
ſhe was called Donna Medina; on the death 
of her huſband ſhe quitted the gaieties of 
court to paſs the remnant of her life in quiet 
retirement on one of her on eſtates : the 
companion of her ſolitude was an only daugh- 
ter, the Toſs of whom, by a rapid decline, 
made her think of adopting me. She gave 
me her name, as well as her affections, and 
ttzhe title of pretty little peaſant was loſt in 
| _ of the fine young lady. 


1 ſoon grew to love my new friend with 
as much fondneſs as F had done my firſt pro- 
tector's; ſhe permitted them to ſhare my 
heart with herſelf, and perhaps it was for 
this reaſon, more than for all her other kind- 
neſs, that ſhe attached me to her with ſuch 
perfect ſincerity. She ſettled a penſion for 
life on the dear old couple, beſides receiving 
them moſt graciouſly whenever they came to 
ſee” me, and enabling me, by her bounty, 


always to wh them home n n uſe- 


22 255 
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n the mean time my exalted patroneſs, 
— would not truſt the forming of my mind 
to any care but her own, took unwearied 


Pains to model it after her own example; the 


Poliſh. of education was only a, ſecondary 


conſideration, yet her goodneſs. ſpared no ex- 


pence to render it perfect. Thus paſſed be- 
tween the good vine dreſſers and my noble 


| benefactreſs eighteen of the happieſt years 


that ever a poor outcaſt from her family was 
permitted to experience but the ſun of my 


fortune was not for ever to ſhine in bright- 


neſs; clouds of a ſombre hue were firſt at- 


| tracted round it by a fatal diſorder that ſeized 


on Donna Medina; and at her deceaſe the 


brilliancy of my proſpects cloſed for ever.— 


Ido not make this ſad remark from having 

experienced a diminution of wealth or gran- 
deur; I ſhall ſoon convince you the complaint 
that eſcaped me had no reference to my ſta- 


tion jn the world, but to the ſituation of my 


* 
: . 
* 4 

# 4 : 1 

L a . 
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85653373 8 | in ut Anne ©! 
That dear adopted mother, who I ſhall 
bear in eternal remembrance, taught me to 
expect her Annen with Chriſtian calm- 


"a N | neſs 8 


ey, * | — 
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neſs. She knew her end was approaching, 
and ſhe talked of it with ſo much ſatisfaction 
as almoſt to make me aſhamed of the horrors 
J felt, when J ſuffered myſelf to reflect that 
| ſhe was going from me for ever. What could 
there be terrible in death, when ſhe, who 
was on the eve of meeting it, could dreſs it 
in the moſt amiable colours, and render it 
charming by deſcription? Before her ſtrength 
was exhauſted: ſhe exhorted me never to diſ- 
credit the name ſhe had beſtowed upon me 
never to unite myſelf to * but a man n of 
gt 


£254 My folks is your's,” ſaid. the, ts ich 

out reſervation; it is conſiderable enough to 
make you of conſequence in the province— 
profit, by this advantage; I would not have 
- you grieve too much, my dear child, becauſe 
I exchange my preſent tate for a better; but 
I would have you always remember her 
who endows you with thoſe tranſient riches 
ſhe neither can, nor den any longer to 
poſſeſs. He 


N Doki Medina expired in my arms, with 
as little pain as an infant ſleeps in its cradle; 
the 


w 
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the manner of her death otnciel me to it 
more than all the wealth ſhe bequeathed me, 
"which was very great. I remained miſtreſs 
of the caſtle I ſent for the vine dreſſer and 
his wife, to eſtabliſh them in my family; 
but the old man was dead, and my foſter 
mother ſo ill, that ſhe could not be moved; 

indeed the did not long ſurvive her huſband : 

as: the could not come to me, I went to 
her. I performed the melancholy office of 


cloſing the eyes of the only remaining friend 


1 had in the world. Afterwards I returned 
home, where I began to live in all the ſplen- 
dour and hoſpitality, for which my bene- 
factreſs was admired and nd _ 2 
whole: eee, wy 2 — 


As ſoon as 1095 en for 9 uber | 
Kerwa of Donna Medina, a numerous hoſt 
of lovers, young, noble, and gallant, endea- 
voured to pleaſe me; my heart was no eaſy 
conqueſt; it held out ſo long without being 
touched, that they raiſed the ſiege, and left 
me miſtreſs of my liberty: what 1 uſe J after- 

Wards made of it I am going to relate. 
tem nene ice 
Nene 


* * 4 * 
4 = 


Tro 


MADAME DE BARNEYVELDT. 189 


Iwo brothers, who by chance ſaw.me in 
their way through that part of the province 
in which I reſided, were detained in my 
neighbourhood by a firſt-ſight impreſſion 
they entered my liſt together they both told 
me they loved, and they hoped to ſucceed in 
obtaining me, notwithſtanding the great dif. 
parity between their ſituation and my own; 
each found his opportunity of ſpeaking to me 
alone, and I heard them each declare the ſame 
ſentiments in exactly the ſame language 
for my part, I thought them charming; they 
were often with me, yet I did not ſee them 
half ſo often as I defired ; but what aſtoniſh- 
ed me, and for which caprice I could in 
no manner account, I loved them both, I 
loved them ſo equally, that though deter- 
mined one of them ſhould be my huſband, 
yet I was a long time before I could fix on 
| — of them it ſhould be. | 


1 10 A nite Wenne of their ct 
at laſt turned the ſcale, or ſe:med to turn it 
in favour of Fernand, the eldeſt brother, 
| Whoſe temper was ſoft, mild, complaiſant; 
beſides, he had much wiſdom, ſome wit, and 
a very charming perſon. 
| 5 7 bog 66 Juan, 
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Juan, the youngeſt, did not poſſeſs theſe 
ſeducing graces - theſe captivating qualities, 
- which hurry hearts into making more ſudden 
than ſure elections; yet, if he had fewer 


perfections than Fernand, he had ſtill 
enough, very much to ſhake my attachment 


= for his! brother, even after I thought it ſufh- 


ciently eſtabliſhed. It was in ſome degree 
- contrary to my inclinations that I gave a 
preference, ſmall as it was, to Fernand; it 
was rather the deciſion of my head than my 
heart; the image of one and of the other 
were always equally preſent to my mind; 
and if I ſaw but one of them at a time, my 
thoughts were altogether occupied * him 


who 8 to be abſent. 


Me What a a Soto was mine! 1 
loved both, or I loved neither of theſe bro- 
thers. Their perſons, their diſpoſitions bore 
no 'reſemblance—yet this difference made 
none in my eſteem for them; if they had 
foiĩbles, and I could not help ſeeing them, I 
felt their faults with as much indulgence as I 
| ſhould my own.—Had not Fernand given 
me his heart, Juan . haue e 


mine. 


40 Ah! p22 
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„Ah!“ cried I, © what can be the mean- 
ing of theſe ſtruggles of this indeciſion? are 
my affections double, or is it becauſe I do 
not experience a true paſſion for either of my 

amiable lovers?“ | 


As den as Laſked myſelf theſe queſtions, 
I could not anſwer them to my own fatis- 
faction; folly or coquetry muſt be at the 
bottom of my difficulties: a fool I might 
be—a coquette I was not. To avoid the diſ- 
grace of ſuppoſing myſelf either, J thought 


it would be proper to marry Fernand. 


Then,“ faid I, © when my fate is once 
united to his, I muſt think no more of Juan, 
and Juan muſt think no more of me. 


Again, this ſentiment appeared indelicate; 
I L wept, and wiſhed one of them would chuſe 
another miſtreſs; I was convinced ſuch a 
transfer, inſtead of making me jealous, 
would adminiſter to my tranquillity. I car- 


ried the argument {till tarther—ſhould Þ mar- 


ry one, and the other remain ſingle, - my 
huſband, in ſpite of myſelf, muſt have a 


rival 


— — — 
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elt was a hard fate that I could not prefer 


one, to the total excluſion of the other—I 
was unable to comprehend my double ſenſi- 


bility. I trembled with agitation,” becauſe I 


could determine on nothing; and my face 
was ſuffuſed with bluſhes, whenever I dared 


50 s my own weakneſs. 


66: Fernand on. his haber woull often com- 


| plain of my. gentleneſs. to his brother—Juan 


would be in deſpair at the preference he fan- 
cied I felt for Fernand, and conjure me, 
rather than do ſo; to baniſh them both — 


, = * 


Am I ever,“ ſaid Fernand, * to have 


the miſery of beholding Juan diſpute with 
me the poſſeſſion of. your affections? Have 
1 only flattered myſelf that 1 was dear to 
vou I expect too much, when I aſk 


| — to avow, before my rival, that I have 


the” felicity to be entirely beloved by you, 


and that vn feel for him nothing but indif- 
1 Kerne.“ 


. boy 4x really 
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« I really. believe I love but you,” was my 
reply, if the ſentiment with which you 

inſpire me can be called love; when I call it 
by that name, it is againſt my better judge- 
ment, I would rather ſay it was friendſhip, 
and that as friends you are both the objects 
of my tenderneſs—I do not try to deceive 
you, I pray that you might not geceive your- 
ſelf. I wiſh Fernand to love me, I wiſh 
Juan to love me, but I would have them 
love me as a ſiſter, to entertain for me no 
other ſentiment than that innocent regard, 
which has nothing to do with the paſſions, 
which does not agitate the mind with tranſ- 
ports, or fill the heart with hatred, jealouſy, 
and diſguſt. Let me love you as my bro- 
thers; you ſhall then find I have love enough 
for you both. Surely theſe,” added I, are 
the - very feelings of my foul, which I now 


5 e pou.” F 


3 My God what is this you confeſs T | 
| cxied he, you would marry me? Yet that 
heart which ſhould be the ſole poſſeſſion of 
your huſband, you are ready to divide with 


his brother.” 
; Vor- II. «£5 40 It 
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lt is even ſo,“ replied I, . and I am as 
unable to account for it as you are“. 


r „ Tell me, tell me, he e cc tell 
me exactly what are the emotions you Sel 
n HRB 


"308 have a lively pleaſure,” vas I, 
Whenever I ſee you—l think of you ſome- 
times when I do not ſee eu- out preſence 

rejoices, your abſence afflicts m. 


« Ah! tell me," cried he, is it only 
for me that you experience theſe tokens of 
ſenſibility, or does my brother alſo inſpire 
them? Do you ſee him with Joy? Do you 
think of him when he is not in your rf 
| Ton you hurtat his e 4 


l acknowledge al that. 3 MY can l 
poſe, returned 1, very much confuſed ; 

«© whatever cauſe the unknown error of my 
mind may proceed from, I will never have 
to reproach myſelf for acting by either of 
you. with too little candour, or too much 
duplicity; from henceforward learn to con- 
va as * 3 that character 


22915 9 give 


= 
— 
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give me time to ſift from my mind the per- 
plexities that confound it, and if I ſhould 
ever underſtand its languge well enough to 
correct its faults, my hand, with a heart un- 
elogged by any ſecondary attachment, ſhall 
be your's, or his, as deſtiny may decide for 
me.“ 

2 . 2 

% For Heaten! 8 fake, 106500 this * 
ſemenve 1 ſaid he; * rather give -your 
friendſhip to my brother, if you will but 
beſtow on me a ſomething m more ardent than 
rene ul *. : : 


* The pepe weak entreaties of Fernand, that 
; 1 would change my reſolution, were ſpent in 
vain; by my explicit confeſſion I found re- 
lief, I ſeemed to have laid down a heavy 
burden of cares — Juan was alſo informed 
of my determination, and, being forced to 
yield, they did it with a tolerable good grace; 
ſaw them every day as uſual, but they no 
longer tormented me with their paſſion, ſeem- 
ing to wait patiently for the moment of my 
deciſion: however, I ſaw with concern, 
under an appearance of fraternal compla- 
ceney for each other, that there lurked a 
ag 0. 2 great 
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great deal of diſcontent, I made up ſcyeral 

ceeding from mere trifles, were eaſily recon- 
eiled; but whilſt I grie ved for the ſmalleſt 
diſſenſion, how little did 1 foreſee in what 
| in evils it would at laſt terminate. 


* 


M oh! my God ! it is the 1 Mademe, 
I am going to diſcloſe that poiſons my pre- 
ſent days, and will en * n mo- 
ments!“ - if 01 2 


Before ſhe Pw — * 1 had 
penetrated into the cauſe of her diſorder; 


I put my hand on her's, it was as cold as 
death, and trembled exceedingly'; I male 
8 her to e no further at nen 


1 © # +4 


265066 Ah1” ſaid FEY of. „ all times, all ns, 
are alike for the repetition of a deed ſo full 
of horror —let me have done with it now, 
that hereafter I might think of * * that 
ſhould be poſlible. Y Stiere 


{06 1 " why « 4 0 
times more ardent, more impetuous, than 


kis 2 1 3 one day as he 
| : | came 
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came out from my houſe, and, bidding him 
defend his life, attacked him with the greateſt 
violence. I heard the claſhing of ſwords, I 
flew to the window, I ſaw them fighting with 
| deſperation, I would have ran down to ſeparate 
them, I would have thrown myſelf between 
them to receive in my own boſom the dan- 
gerous blows they aimed at the heart of each 
other the zeal of my women prevented · me 
from partaking in the combat, they dragged 
me from the vindow, and forced me to my 
chamber; but what was my grief, what was 
my defpair;'. when informed theſe dear bro- 
thers, equally beloved, were left dead on the 
ſpot, and that their bodies had been ſent 
home to that part of the country where their 
father reſided. It was many days before 1 
was capable of receiving this dreadful intel- 
ligence I looked upon myſelf as the mi- 
ſerable cauſe of their — of my own, of their 
father's misfortune nothing could aſſuage 
my tears — nothing could meliorate my af- 
fliction nothing can ever reſtore my mind 
to its former nene EY | 
3 8111 OH 6 * 
The father of Fernand and Juan was named 
nge Lentilla, had long been a widower; 
PLS 0 3 theſe 
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. only ſons, and his ſoul was 
wrapped up in their welfare. How do. 1 
preſume to talk of my ſorrows, when L con» 
template what his muſt; have been to receive 
them lifeleſs in his arms! at-firſt he thought 
they had died in defending each other from 
the attack of ,aſlaſſins,; but when informed 
the fatal engagement was only between them» 
ſelves, that their quarrel proceeded from mu- 
tual jealouſy, what was before deſpair turned 
to madneſs it was for ſeyeral weeks that | his 
ſenſes deſerted him, and when they returned 
it ales to ee His ub anguiſh. 

1 1 olbd, 11115 lens 

2 * Lentilla, ſoon; found out that I. was 
* occaſion, though innocently, of that duel 
which deprived him of his ſons, and he le- 
velled the whole of his reſentment againſt 
me; he tried to injure my character, but the 
world I egarded | this outrage | with the [ Con- 
whole conduct through life had woven for 
my honour a coat of mail, that the ſhafts of 
calumny was not able to penetrate. I wept 
for the old man's ſorrows inſtead of adding 
to them by reproaches; a complication of 

diſeaſes ſeized upon his feeble frame, and, 
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on his bed of death, my thrice-unfortunate 
father firſt began to repent of that ſuperſti- 
tion which deprived him of a=—=—=:- 


Ahl“ cried I, interrupting the beautiful 
Narrator —* Ah! you call him father! — 
Is it poſſible the father of Fernand, of Juan, 
ſhould be alſo your father? hy . 


Alas! it is too true 1” ſhe replied, in a 
mournful accent, and the dear unfortunate 
youths were my own brothers, which ac- 
counts: for the motive why my heart was 
equally divided between chem,“ 8 5 | 


1 ſuppreſſed the pangs and POURS 
| occaſioned by this ſoul-rending explanation, 
that I might not increaſe her melancholy, or 
impede the progreſs of her intereſting me- 
moir, which ſhe recommenced with more 
firmneſs of -voice than might haye been ex- 
Ing; 


WA Ah!“ ** my Sis to thoſe who + 
waited about his bed, I am puniſhed in 
the death of my ſons for the cruelties I ex- 
en on a daughter who never offended 

4 me 


* 


N 4 
ö 

| 

| 

| 

| 

1 

| 

| * 

* 
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me — you are ſurpriſed — you ſtart — you 
believe that I am uttering a rhapſody — yet 
nothing is more certain than. my being the 
parent of a daughter, who, at the inſtigation 
of ſcoundrel impoſtors, I caſt from me as 
ſoon as ſhe ſaw the light unbleſſed; unpro- 


| portioned, unprotected — they told me ſhe 
would cauſe the death of my two ſons and 

my own — they were liars, and I 7 n 
in living chen . Pp 


45. 


His friends, "OY tha iy of his 19154. 


got out of him how, and to whom, he had 


diſpoſed of me, and afterwards made many 


fruitleſs, inquiries about me, in hopes they 


ſhould hear I was till living, and be able to 
adminiſter ſome balm to his wounded con- 


ſcience. a N A 7 "24 „ 344.) 


r laſt the man, wha had taken charge of 
mae at my birth, returned home from a jour- 


ney that employed him ſome weeks, and, 
when told of the condition to which his old 
maſter was reduced, he haſtened to relieve his 
anxiety by diſcovering to him under whoſe 
care he had placed me, offering to go and 


bring him all the n ee he could gain 
of 
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of my preſent condition ; at the ſame time 
freely confeſſing that he had heard nothing 


of me, or the vine dreſſers, ſince He part me 
1 85 Geir protection. KN 


a NV father revived at the propoſal, and 
kificned his departure, that, if it were poſſi- 
ble, he might have the comfort to embrace 
me before he quitted the world, returning 
thanks to Heaven for this happy diſcovery 
which might lead to the reſtoration of a 
child who he had ſo inhumanly abandoned, 
and give him an heir to thoſe abundant riches 
which could afford him no other conſolation 
than in. 1 the errors 'of his conduct. 


The perſon Aifpatched in | purtiir of me 
loſt no time, but travelled day and night till 
he arrived at the vine- dreſſer's cottage ; but he 
found it deſerted, the door barred, and the 
little path that led to it overgrown with 
weeds ; from thence he went to the houſe'of 
a a neighbour to inquire after his old friends, 
where he learned they had been both dead 
ſeveral months. He next aſked what was 
become of the young girl who they brought 
W their own, and they readily told him as 

| much 
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much as FO knew. of my hiſtory, which 
was compriſed in my leaving the vine 
dreflers, at the age of eleven, to go and live 
with a great Lady called Donna Medina, 
who had taken a fancy to me; that they did 
not know much about me, ſince then, becauſe 
the old couple, who took care of me before, 


SS  &# a %# 


many 1 away. As, ſoon as they had 

made me over to the grand Lady, who, no 
doubt, they added, had given me good breed - 
ing. and made me her ladyſhip' 5 Own my, 

| 25 at leaſt her na. 1 


With this intelligence the i inquirer haftoned 
back to my father, who tranſported, as he 
declared himſelf, at the probability there was 
of my being alive, yet when told that I had 
| been brought up from eleven years old in a 

a heuſe ſo fatal to his ſons, ſo odious to his 
thoughts, the ſhock of horror he ſuſtained 
Was more than a counterbalance to the over- 
flow of his joyful emotions; nevertheleſs ſo 
great was his Oy" to recover his deſerted 
daughter, that,. in ſpite of his deteſtation 
for the very. name of Medina, he endea- 
| voured to get the better of his paſſion, that 
he 
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he might addreſs a letter of inquiry after his 


loſt child to the young Medina, who he ſup- 
poſed to be the real daughter of the deceaſed 
Lady, and, indeed, many people were of the 
ſame opinion, becauſe ſhe took pains to have 
it belieyed ſhe was my mother. 


$84. 3 534 


ps: 
Whilſt be conſidered me ah rigour as 


the, ſource of his afflictions, he knew it was 


only from me that he could get information 


of the little girl my ſuppoſed. mother had 
carried away from the poor vine dreſſers, 
and when he ſhould have found me, the ſo- 
lace my preſence would afford him promiſed 
to compenfate f for the force he put on his 
inclinations, in addreſſing himſelf to -the 
mugdereſs of his darling ſons, Fernand and 
Juan. Loving F without diſcovering, hating 
without knowing me, he compoſed the ir- 
ritation of his mind enough to dictate for 
the young Medina a few lines after this 
manner: 


rere 
5 You are the cauſe, Mademoiſelle, that, at 
this moment, 1 mourn the death of two 
| dear 


PPT 
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dear fons, the deli ght of 1 my eyes, the ſtaffs 
of my age ; you have deprived me of them 
for ever! — Repair this great injury, J con- 
jure you, by ſending me inſtant information 
where I am to find a certairi young. girl, 
whom Madame, your mother, received from 
If W of a vine dreſſer at the age of 

The man who delivered her into 


your Gor Fall lived in the neighbourhood of 


oledo; if ſhe ſtill continues in your fer- 
vice, reſtore her to me, for I am her father, 
her miſerable, thrice miſerable father —give 
her to my arms, that ſhe may expunge from 
my memory the fate of her brothers, and, 
when I have embraced her, ſhe ſhall, by for- 
giving the injuries 1 have done to her, teach 
me to pardon thoſe I have received from 
you, — Pity my deſpair „Mademoiſelle, and 


ſend the che of my oy afetion and rem6rle 


1 
» 


to, her N parent. 


| ny | 
Roo LenTILLA, 


"be IR not, Madame, ſaid RY © that 
I 189805 be able to explain what were the 
emotions of my mind on the receipt of a 


15 ter ſo, unexpected, ſo aſtoniſhing, ſo kind, 
bit * d 
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and yet ſo cruel ! —I the daughter of Iago 
Lentilla! I the ſiſter of Fernand, of Juan!— 
My God | what intelligence for a drooping | 
foul already overwhelmed wih calamities! - 


* Unhappy weetch !” I exclaimed, it 
is then thy brothers who are deſtroyed ?—it 
is thy father whom thou haſt reduced from 
a ſtate of joy and peace to one e of woeful de 


ſperation ? ry | 
My women, FO heard 1 lamentations, of 
flew to ſee what was the matter; 1 believe 
they thought my intellects were deranged, 
for I bad them begone with an air ſo wild and 
favage, as made them heſitate whether or no 
they ſhould obey me. I afterwards gave my 
commands with more moderation, when 
they left me to myſelf, but with evident 
reluctance. Having excluded from my pre- 
ſence thoſe who might have intruded on my 
ſorrows, who might have preſumed to ſpeak 


of comfort, I gave them a free indulgence; 

my burſting heart relieved by the tears that 
I ſhed, and the groans that I uttered, hecame 
leſs agitated, when, with ſomething reſem- 


bling calmneſs, thou ugh, in fact, it was only 
ſtupidity 


\ 
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ſtupidity from the fatigue of too much ex- 
ertion, I began to reflect on the meaſures 1 
ought to purſue I dreaded to ſee my newly- 
acknowledged parent — I thought the ſight 
of him would be dreadfut — I had no ex- 
pectation but that his frowns would Kill 
me— yet, at all events, I reſolved to throw 
myſelf at his feet — duty, nature, compaſ- 
Ron, every thing puſhed me on, not only 
to ſee the author of my being, but to ſet out 
for his houſe immediately. Could ] ſuffer 
him to die without owning myſelf his 
guilty, yet innocent daughter — without en- 
treating his A Merge ne his 


embrace. 


. Ah 1 cried I. . an a is ex- 
cruciating ! — He ſays he has injured me — 


that, if 1 forgive him, he will then permit 


me to plead for the pardon of her who has 
cauſed the death of his ſons. — Oh! my 
father! how can you have injured me? — 
What will be your terrible feelings when J 
appear before you? — will you not ſpurn 
from your knees the paraſite who kills you 
by inches, the wretch who has murdered 
Her brothers? 5 
8 Overwhelmed 
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Overwhelmed with refle&tions ſuch - as 
theſe I ſet out for Cadiz, and ſtopped at the 
houſe of Lentilla, where I ordered my ſer- 
vants to announce me by an occaſional name, 


fearing that either his own, or that of Donna 
Medina, might give too great an alarm to 


the ſpirits of my father. I was told he was 


extremely ill, but they conducted me to his 
apartment. The moment I got within the 
door I grew ſick, my head turned giddy, 
and I was near falling to the ground, but, 
for his dear ſake more than my own, I 
fought with and conquered my diſorder — 


being a little revived I drew nearer, I ſaw 


him put out his hand to draw afide the cur- 
tain, but I did not venture to lift up my 
eyes, they were rivetted on the floor, whilſt 
my tongue faltering pronounced that I came 
on the part of Donna Medina, to give b 


c of his daughter. 


N 11500 much obliged to Donna Medina,“ 
he replied, in a low and muffled tone, as if 
he acknowledged her kindneſs with regret ; 
to you, Mademoiſelle, I am likewiſe in- 
debted for the trouble you are ſo good to 
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% fake in my affairs. — Pray have you -any 
letter to deliver me from the lady? 


« Alas, Sir!” I replied, © Donna Me- 
dina wiſhes to explain every thing you de- 
fire, but dares only to aſſure you that your 
- daughter lives, unleſs you have the good- 
neſs to engage her confidence by promifing 
her your ſincere unlimited pardon for the 
misfortunes ſhe has brou ght upon your fa- 
mily, for which ſhe is even more inconſola- 
ble than yourſelf, and to which it was not 
her will, it was not her conduct, it was only 
ber deſtiny that contributed — on the ſingle 
condition of your forgiveneſs, but on no 
other, ſhe will reſtore to you a daughter 
who.defires no greater felicity than to * 


cheriſh, and love you |? 


As I ſpoke he 8 me with atten- 
tion, which had in it more of concern than 
diſpleaſure, then drawing a deep ſigh, that 
came from the bottom of his heart, 


« Donna Medina's meſſage,” aid. he, 
* is ſo condeſcending, and ſpeaks a ſoul ſo 


amiable, as entitles her not only to my par- 
| dan, 


a 
* 
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SF 


aj but my admiration. 1 give it her in 
— fulleſt acceptation of the word; Thoow 
did not, ſeek to make me wretched ; 
010 that the occaſion was involuntary : 9 8 
this meſſage, amiable young Lady, to Donna 
Medina ; ; tell I [ repent that I have ever im. 
puted bieke: to her 1 priy | her to forgive the | 
diſtraction of a father,— My tears that T 
had fo long ſtrove to ſuppreſs, now. tell in 4 a 
torrent from my cyes. F 


einne: . * b E #2 © + 


N 


«You are ay gentle, . Laid he, inter- 
rupting himſelf, I am . with your 
 Hmpathy—IT could look on you for ever—ſo 
amiable in the 2 of mercy are the 10 
traits rn n - — 

47 1607.2 194 788 ode 

I was and or 425 1 gs ics 8. 
port my trembling frame at the foot of his 
bed, as he uttered theſe encouraging en- 
tences. Ahl what ſweetneſs did they con- 
vey to my fluttering heart they overwhelnied © - 
me with joy—they inſpired me with refolii- 
tion. flid down on my knees—I cried put, 
claſping my hands together,” I am the · mi- 
ſbemdle Medina, who was the remote” uſe | 
3 
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that you have no ſons—I am the wretched 
daughter of Lentilla, by whoſe own misfor- 
tune it is that ſhe has no brothers.“ I was 
now filent, and hid my face on the clothes. 
I heard him ſob—I heard him call me to him 
, the tendereſt appellations—T flew to his 
arms, and we LOT 9 our tears . a 


W * we were a little —— Salad he de- 
fired me to account for the wonderful decla- 


ration I had made, that I was both Donna 


* Medina, and his daughter. 


«© Of the latter, ſaid he, I want no 
proofs; I behold them in your countenance 
I read them in your heart— feel them in my 
_ own—T only want you to explain by what 
. aſtoniſhing chance you bear a name more 
honourable than 55 own?“ 

* My deareſt father, » 1 replied, **.of that 
I ſhall inform you immediately; I then be- 
gan my hiſtory from the time I could firſt 
* — to the death of my venerable be- 
nefactreſs; there was an event that followed, 
on which I would have remained ſilent, to 

| * 
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ſpare the opening afreſh his wounds, as well 
as my own; but he bade me ſpeak of Fer- 
nand—of Juan of our firſt acquaintance—of 
all that had paſſed between us. I durſt not 
diſobey; with a faint voice, and ſtreaming 
eyes, I made the ſad recital his ſobs were 
audible but when I had finiſhed, he kiſſed 
my cheek, be preſſed me to his heart. 45 


Arif Beloved : bh ſaid, ** then. i is 
nothing in your conduct that is not worthy 
of praiſe—nothing in mine that does not de- 
ſerve cenſure.” 


3h A repeated to me the occurrences 
attendant on my birth. 


Alt is I,” he added, who have injured 
the moſt amiable of  children—I recal with 
ſorrow of ſoul my weak, my unpardonable 

eredulity — the hand of Heaven viſits the 
crime of a preſuming creature, who tried to 
\.. wreſt the ſecrets of fate from the boſom of 

- ignorance. I ſent you away to avoid the 

| deſtiny it foretold ; the wrath of Providence 
- purſued me, and made the very meaſures I 


n for the ſafety of my ſons turn to their 
e | P2 - deſtruction 
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deſtruction as well as my own, whill it 


granted to your innocence the protection 1 
had ſo 9 denied you.” 


I was more | ſhocked at the eb the 
poor old man caſt on himfelf, than I ſhould 
have been if he had loaded me with them; I 
| threw my head on his boſom, and ſaid every 
thing Renal think of to comfort him. 


Aſter a ſhort ſtruggle I had the felicity to 
obſerve, that my efforts to aſſuage his an- 
guiſh were not entirely without effect; he 
inſiſted on my taking ſome refreſhment, 
which I promiſed to do if he would have the 
goodneſs to permit that it ans be * 
into. his chamber. | 


Order that as you — ſaid he; you 
are the miſtrefs of this houſe, and of all that 
belongs to your penitent father. Vou ſee me 
in a def] perate u e "Phy ficians have con- 

demned me to death.. 


| Believe them not, deareſt father, cried 
I. interrupting him, your life is only in 
5 che hands of God, and God will ſpare it to 


the 
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the prayers of your grateful, your affection- 
ate child—day and night will I implore him 

to grant me the bleſſing of you 9 
n. £ 


Do ſo,” ſaid he, embracing me with 
tears in his.eyes; ** ſince I have ſeen you I 
wiſh to live to repair the ets I have done, 
you, 3» | 


_ "Aﬀeer this interview I never quitted Kim 
for a moment; the management of my affairs 
i confided to a man of buſineſs, well ac- 
quainted with my right of ſueceſſion to the 
fortune of Donna Medina, whilſt the virtues 
of that charming benefactreſs was almoſt the 
conſtant theme of difcourſe between me and 
my dear oppreſſed parent ; he took delight in 
no other ſubject, though my endeavours to 
amuſe him were as uninterrupted as my at- 
tendance on his invalid ſtate, and the hopes | 
J fooliſhly entertained, that his health would 
at laſt be re-eſtabliſhed, | 


Alas I in ſpite of my prayers in 4pite of 
my hopes in ſpite of my cares to prevent 


| My d entered his chamber, and tore him 
5 13 from 
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from my embraces, when I leaſt expected 
the blow to fall upon me, and nothing but 
ſubmiſſion to the awful hand by which it 
was directed could have poſſibly ſupported 
me under | bs 


T his was the third victim death had 
| ſnatched from my arms; it ſeemed as if he 
reliſhed no prey with ſo. keen an appetite as 
thoſe 1 nouriſhed i in oy heart. 


This obſeryation gage the number of 
tears that before trickled down her penſive 
countenance; and to draw her thoughts from 
the contemplation of her heavy ſorrows, I 
inquired what was the occafion of her voyage 
to Holland; and ſhe informed me, that at 
the deceaſe of her father, though he left her 
univerſal heireſs to immenſe riches, his affairs 
were ſo deranged, particularly in Holland, 
where he had effects to a vaſt amount, that 
her preſence there, whilſt they were under 
1 was abſolutely et £ | 


I thanked Donna Medina d Letitills for 
g the ſingular and intereſting hiſtory with 
Which ſhe had entruſted me; we then once 

more 


be maine. 


\ 


MADAME DE BARNEVELDT. 215 


more reverted to my own, yet neither of us 
would yield the palm of ſupreme miſery to 
the . 


Heaven forbid!” ſaid ſhe, that you 
ſhould ever be reſtored to your parent under 
the min auſpices that reunited me to 


— 


7 ail cried I, © how fervently do I 
join in your benevolent prayer; but, my kind 
friend, pray alſo that I may find this dear 
mother, who I have þeen purſuing through 
ſo many European countries—that I may 
find her in Flanders, whithet I am paſſing 
through Holland in ſearch of her—that I _ 
may find her happy and, oh! pray alſo that 
when J have found her, nothing but death 
may ever divide us from each other,” 


The ſociety of this amiable Spaniard was 
the greateſt ſolace to my ſorrowful heart I 
could poſhbly experience ; had ſhe been gay, 
flighty, and happy, I ſhould have thought 
her company no acquiſition; on the con- 
trary, there can be no intruder more unwel- 
come than the glances of joy, or the voice 


"FB | of 
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of cheerfulneſs, to a mind enveloped by j 
| ſadneſs, 


My health was much ied add my 
ſpirits leſs depreſſed by the time we arrived 
ut Amſterdam, though I am perſuaded the 
fatigues of my long voyage would have left 
me a great deal to complain of, but for the 
unceaſing attention, the unremitting kind- 

_ neſs of Donna Medina, who conſidering my 
wounds more ſharp, becaufe more green 
than her own, mingled a portion of ſuch 
balmy ſweetneſs in 2 leaſt of her aſſidui- 
ties, as very much ſoftened my pain, though 
nothing had the power to drive from my 
memory the image of De Barneveldt he 


was always preſent to my ſight; how then 


could there be any end to my lamentations 
for a lover ſo dear, fo amiable? | 


Pornna Medina felt equally diſpoſed with 
| myſelf not to ſeparate from each other as 
long as it was poſſible we could remain to- 
getlier; we therefore lodged in the ſame 
houſe, a very pleaſant one in Ralver Street, 
| por tie * of our lady; we had the 
28 89 1 - fame 
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ſame table—the ſame amuſements—the ſame 
ſentiments—lI might ſay our hearts formed 


that ſort of relative 2 which almoſt | 
united them 1 in one, 


| 1 the time of our arrival in Holland 

the different provinces were involved in many 

troubles; .of courſe, Amſterdam being the 
capital, did not eſcape the general confu- 


ſion; hearing ſo much of it, increaſed the © 


_ melancholy impreſſed on my mind, by re- 
turning to my mental view the former ſcenes 
which I had heard fo pathetically related by 
my lamented De Barneveldt, and of which his 
poor old father was made the victim. To wear 
away my. uneaſy. reflections, I inquired a 
great deal into their preſent ſtate of poli- 
tics, and the eas I gained was as 
follows : "By 


The States of the province, whoſe finances 
were much exhauſted, began to be viokently 
alarmed ; they aſſembled themſelves in coun- 
eil, and after many debates, lengthened by 
multiplied propoſitions ſuperſeding propoſi- 
tion, they at laſt determined, 4s the beft 
meaſures that could be * to diſband 
| their 
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78 their troops: this ſentence diſpleaſed Wil- 
, liam of Naſſau, Prince of Orange and 
Stadtholder, who told the officers to pay no 
regard to the order, he being authoriſed by 
| the States General of the Seven United Pro- 
vinces to prevent the execution of it: prior 
ta this declaration of the Stadtholder, the 
States General had entered into his views, 
becauſe he pretended to have the ſole right 
veſted in himſelf of. diſmifſing the troops, 
and becauſe they reſented the proceedings of 
che States of Holland as contrary to the in- 
tereſt of the nation. 


25 This . produced its effects the 
nobles · and gentlemen of the army treated the 
magiſtrates orders with a marked neglect, 
that ſhewed how totally they deſpiſed them; 
others, the richeſt provinces in Holland, 
and where there were the moſt ſoldiers, the 
nobility united with them, paying little con- 
fideration to the intereſt of the inhabitants 
of commercial deſcription—the party who 
had taken the direction of public affairs into 
| -theirown hands, named the Prince of Orange 
1 as chief of a deputation from the States Ge- 
n to the * of Holland: when the 


* 
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people of Amſterdam heard that his high- - 


neſs intended to viſit them, they ſent a hur- 
gomaſter and the preſident of Echevins, to- 
gether with his ſecretary, to tell him, that 
if he choſe to enter their town in the cha- 
racter of Stadtholder, they would receive 
him with the reſpect due to his rank, but 
would excuſe themſelves from recognizing 
him as deputy from the States General. 


The prince replied he ſhould, attended by 


his ſuit, enter the town in quality both of 


Stadtholder and * from the Ge- 


neral. 


He was as gbd as his a in the 
latter capacity the haughty mynheers refuſed 
him an audience: exaſperated at a reception 
ſo little calculated to do him honour, he 
burnt with impatience to let them know he 
was not to be offended with impunity, and 
© reſolved to give them a blow of authority 
that they ſhould not be able to reſiſt: ac- 
cording to his meditated vengeance, he ſent 
to command the attendance ſeparately of 
burgomaſters, deputies, and members of the 
provincial couneil, who dur not diſobey 

the 
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the nn becauſe it was delivered in 

| the name of the Stadtholder, and not in that 

of deputy from the States General: all theſe 

ole men as they arrived. were conducted into 

different chambers, where he caufed every 

, ene of them to be arreſted, and kept priſon. 
ers in the palace, | 


It was thus that Maurice his uncle ma- | 
naged in 1618, but I have nothing to ſay of 
1 - him in this place, I am too much engaged. 
with the nephew and his deſperate under- 
taking, to go out of my way, and tread back 
the path which leads to another ſubject. 


The priſoners remained cloſely ſhut up in 
the palace until the night ſucceeding to the 
day after their capture, when they were con- 
veyed under a ſtrong guard of horſe and 
foot to the chateau of Louveſtein as ſo 

many eriminals of ſtate. | 


Whit tas were moving from priſon: to 

_ priſon, the Prince of Orange at the ſame 
time was.marching off to the ſide of Amſter- 
dam, followed by ſeveral corps of cavalry 
ag from various ä and under 

6 | 0 che 


Y 
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| the conduct of Count Naſſau: one party of 
_ this cavalry, by forced marches in a dark 
' night, and without a guide, wandered out 
of the road, and after beating about along 
time, they found themſelves in the morning 
nearly in the ſame part of the country from” 
which they were Ks. with all poſſible 
expedition; ſo that, far from, being able to 
execute their project ſo ſoon, or ſo ſilently 
as they propoſed, they not only loſt many 
hours, but were efpied from the has of 
Hamburgh and Amſterdam, _ 


— 


This grand troop was — with 
aſtoniſhment ; the alarm ſpread inſtantly 
over both the panic-ftricken towns, who 
were hardly able to believe what they had 
ſeen; in the meantime it was the prince's 
intention to ſend early in the morning a 
French officer, accompanied by fifty ſtout - 
men of ſeveral nations, only armed with 
| ſwords, except that each carried piſtols con- 
cealed in their clothes; and theſe men were to 
ſeite on one of the gates to make an eaſy road 
for the ſoldiery to enter by, for not being 
expected, they ſuppoſed there would be 
little or no reſiſtance, without conſidering - 


* 
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the chance which really happened of their 
being diſcovered, or the difficulties attend- 
ing the op” of a town ſo well ne as 
Amſterdam. $28. 4 | 
- As Lon as che prince's army were ſeen, 
and his intentions ſurmiſed, the burgomaſ- 
ters, aided by the preſident, called out the 
garriſon put the bourgeois under arms— 
placed the cannon on the ramparts formed 
tte ſoldiers into many companies. fitted out 
eight ſhips of war, with ſome frigates, to 
protect that ſide of the town on which is the 
gulph of Quiderzee. It is not poſſible to 


| beſiege Amſterdam in form, it could only 


be taken by ſurpriſe, owing to the ſluices 
and dykes that ſurround it, which undu- 
Aates the country about it at a ſhort notice. 
he bourgeois do not think it right for 
one Chriſtian to carry arms againſt. an- 
other, yet on this occaſion the love of li- 
berty got the better even of their reli- 


gious prejudices, and all degrees of people 
were well diſpoſed to defend their capital 
every thing being put in the beſt poſſible 
condition for reſiſtance, it could not but 
iN the ears of the Count of Naſſau, Who 


FE H | ſeemed | 
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— convinced by the intelligence chere 
was no longer hopes to be entertained of fuc- 
ceeding by ſurpriſe, and the fallibility of any 


other mode by which it may be reduced 


being alſo eſtabliſhed, he ſent into the town 
a trumpet, charged with à letter from the 
Prince of Orange, with the additional meſ- 


ſage, that he wiſhed to deliver it in perſon, 


if they would allow him to enter the town, 
accompanied by his cavalry, vainly flatter- 
ing himſelf they would condeſcend to his 
propoſal; but the meſſage he received from 
the magiſtrates diveſted him of this fallacious 
expectation, for they ſent him word by their 
deputy, that they ſhould with pleaſure re- 
ceive the Count of Naſſau if he came unat- 
tended, adviſing him, at the ſame time, not 
to advance his troops nearer, except he choſe 
they ſhould be deluged, by the precaution 


they had taken to ſecure the ſafety of their 


town, as they were determined to take fach 
- meaſures for its defence as may not be agree: 
able to the prince or himſelf; to convince 
him the more that they were heartily in 


_ © earneſt, and that execution would imme- 


5 diately follow their menace, they opened two 
of the ſluices, with a few of the ſmall ditches, 


Juſt 


A i difheult to deſeribe the 


nale when be xeceived, thetnows it Smed 


2 rann keine o Aqνν,ẽν 


J rocket the count ſes that] they bnere beck 
ineo and condition.readyoto:drown him 
and his arm if they did not make Ohe to 
den of che way. ns qu ob 07 ante 


Neeb 2id esa to 1xd od 1 — aoqu 


— 
waſſage eated; the count inflan 
Fkt the Stadtholder know: the: bad-7 — 
thein enterpriſe; the prince Nas Jattings at 


te ginechim a great deal of ſarronn o ſsqum the 


P86 pitation with which he aroſe tou 
af the room, and ſhut himſelf up in 3 


binet, doubtleſs there to repent his having 


memptad:to ſubdue a pοe, G uẽm his 
F louſe van idebted / er ita grandsur is the 
e pn frtjen as! zhe ſtate / Mas! boong de 
that hauſo fer the gonſervationſoſcits dass and 
Manie d of! brefiud 15d. to S 


Ertl fl tus barmen oft mod” 
Such was the ſituation in which I found 


_ theiÞnchazxtion; when! irh Dona Me- 

dine det Lentilla Tiavmivedoat Ammſterlann =I 
be little, more courage than iy umiable 
companion, yet hardly enough to combat 
ne ber terrible fears of ſieges an! AMmumda- 
en edel eat S ν ow E Horse; 
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tows; indeed, I believe they would' have 
remained unconquered, but for the inter- 
vention of Providence, who called upon the 
prince to render up an account of his actions 
upon earth at the bar of Heaven; his death 
was owing to his having overheated himſelf 
in hunting, after he had accidentally received 
infection from the ſmall-pox—the violence 
of exerciſe occafioned ſo deſperate a fever 
as made the diforder fatal, and his exit from 
the ſtage of action ſoon reſtored the contend- 
ing parties to 1 with each 
other. . 


This diſappointed Stadtholder died at the 

age of twenty-four, having married with - 
the princeſs royal, daughter of Charles the 
Firſt, king of England; eight days after the 
deceaſe of her huſband ſhe bore him a ſon, 
| whom ſhe named William, after his father “. 


When theſe Fn were over, neither” 
Donna Medina nor myſelf could do any 
ws for __ ſhort time J meant to 0 fiagrae: 


+ The William here ſpoken of was that William the 
Third of England, who dethroned his father-in-law. 


Vol. III. Amfterdam, 
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-Amtiſtexdam;; but wandler about that deagtiful 
tien, equally admirable on the: fears of its 
magnificent :edifices + multiplied palaces 
ſnanious ſtreetsinnumetabhle ſluicus, . filled 
with water the commodious grandeur of the 
port, always covered with veſſels, perpetually 
coming in from every part of the ord- 
tithe ſprodigious commerce every where carried 
on with ſo much alacrity --mthe [abundant 
powers, and countleſs riches of its qinkabi- 
tanta; all theſe ſubjects for ſpeculative ad mi- 
ration were not beheld or examined by my- 
ſelf. ot my friend, without drawing ſrom us 
many ſemphatic exclamations of aſtoniſh- 
ment but what delighted us the moſt, Was 
to obſerve in a eity, 5 where, all, the precious 
gifts of God; and the, labours of man, united 
to ferm an overflow of abundange,, either 
waſte nor luxury could gain admittanggs that 
deſtroying luxury which feeds liks a π erm 
on-timber; till the heart is gonemthe; water 
enters, and the veſſel ſinks. vile 199g 2106 15 


us 05 Bre ctic bono 918 tony 539100 


Nothing ne more plain than the man- 
ners of theſe republicans, or more ſtrikingly 


Auperb chan their edifices; they ſeem to con- 
fine te them, and to „ the 
= ETA, * ſpirit 
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IPliit ef emulation, which in other countries. 
3s ſuffered toſtdam too much at large, to the 
great detriment? of all civih ſociety. che 
mag iſtates themſelves are not diſtinguiſhed 
by ny particular ſtile of dreſs; neither are 
hey eNpectbd to live more expenſtvely than 
other men therefore it is that they retain 
cheif meive ſimplicity in their apparel, at 
their table und im their trains, a ſure way - 
eſckebpiig all the money they accumulate in 
their dum bank, which is undoubtedhy the 
Arſt of Any in che wle univerſe : it is never 
'opexed dit in preſence of the chief magiſ- 
tate; Nando there ig Hardly any body wh 

ko WOthe xxtent 6 n lade 1 it is cofitaiti- 
ed in the iter tor of the ſtadtchouſe,!near the 
exchange and there is no precautio omitted 
to müinta rtl its ſecurity, which makes it very 
rcaſonabl tobe regarded as invincible; a con- 
Fierce ſo univerſal "forms the intereſt, "as 
well as happineſs of this nation, that the mer- 

chants generally make their payments in 
notes, which are negotiated from rf 5 an- 


other)" without Sificulty'or Uiſteuſt; 


Tiga: 1 rom 5: 11 2190 


-70 The diverſity of Neben e which 
Are tölerated in Amſterdam do not diſcom- 
mig) Q 2 | pole 
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poſe the -public tranquillitys [was fond af 
examining not only the dreſſes andi figures, 
but alſo the faces of every different ſect chance 
three in my Way it ſeemed to me as if 1 
could read in their countenances the merit! or 
demerit of their various perſuaſions; the 
features ſof an old monk ho paſſed by and 
tyou III BR MK 10 5119 WOnk Lol 
Ff That man,. ſaid Ito Dommna Medina, 
has been a man of ſorrows. 1:1, TYOY III 
1 1407 10 9302bung oily he wiavelib ag! 
| 4: ſpghe; lou, yet he, heard the words L 
uttered; and (turning, back, ſurpriſed me 
very much by accoſting mein his manner: 
Nou have a great deal f penetration,, Mar 
demqiſalle, Lchaye ſpaſſad: many years auen 
ble on account of ther. mot on my , 
Wade c (ul Ant 2m ball bas in 
01 Ah ben cried I. tt at as, hard that ſympa- 
thy which ſhould. helthe friend is. tpa;often 
nme nf % gverl 1 
nom el Hal 36 Joy Ane an H I 35d) 
ak Vu are VET amiable, heo returned, 
« and notwithſtanding, the change in your 
habit, I knew you again at the firſt glance, 
2 | 9 8 for 
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* Good God“ 1 ne 0 ee 
gn eee e er roy on boot DHH. 
2105 2 2nofhfgy l HONEY L Io Hens 15 


bos Ichaue yet Auge hinge to tell you,“ 
ſaidchag e Hk no- the myſtery of your foreſt 
education I know the droll adventure you 
met with in Mr. Fremen's family from that 
time your diſguife was no ſeeret to any body: 
the diſcovery and the prudence of your con- 
Aut not only made a great noiſe at the time, 
but infpixed/the men with ſuch ſtrong deſires 
to find out your origin, chat ſeveral of them 
werſt frorm place to place wherever yo had 
_ refidedy till they gathered ſuch intelligence 
concerning you as intereſted me in your def- 
tiny, and filled me with ſuch extraordinary 
eurioſſty to ſee you again, that however ro- 
mantie I may appear, I ſolemnly aſſure you 
I have ever ſince been in purſuit of you, and 
that I have met with you at laſt is more 
than a recompence for all the pains L have 


taken to bring: you . devoirs,” A 
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What was Lite malte bf e ts K rbüld 
it be AA PING! the pale erhatiated 
figure beföte tie förbad che fdch. Would 
any man from a mee fotive -f extiofity 
travel ſo far in purſuit! of a ſtranger plꝗ This 
ſuggeſtion I could not help thinking more 
improbable than the other What thRew'ed(ld 
be the motive of this good monk fr fring 
after tie N ane mine entpleln it.. 
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Mey ah Get" odd fL hen n and 
he HS art eccerttricb are apply: exehuded 
frortr the neteſfity of acceunting fer bur 
actions, Becauſet ĩt is ſeldom thidt they are dx. 
Pektrd to Be raticha 021 W AMMNEGS 10 
221 ASO ved bluow 11 li 28. mid 10 gt 
en, 90 1tfeq I. .de ber Has been 
diz Cate f y Gut de fire tg de itgn I Wd Eb 
dre r. 2 90 to —— „harm 
md, fo pray give nit an oppbrtühity ef thunke- 
"hg" 2 75 r*Kind' intentions uE iy 
alt es I ſhall epect 562tHifior, 
40 4t 
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tene wy adarets ) he (a8 he u, 
Aal himrfeff of the pertmiffibnt I gave Him, 


: and biked my le to come at an early hour, 
having 


having the hiſtory of e whigh, 
if 1. Was inclined, to hear, woy e. ls gply, 
entertain, but intereſt; me .highly:., 
him that I ſhould be glad to ſee him 15 0 | 
asche pleaſed, and we ſeparated. o tust 
om gui Artr qlad Jan Non 1 Zoifteggiſt 
© Wichgat knowing, why, felt a Rrong, 1c 

of impatience to ſee my, new Acquaintance 
again, I thought, the hours uacommgnly. te- 
dious that intervened between our parting and 
meeting a Donna Medina was equally ſtruck 
by: hs eircumſtance of his accoſting me v ith 
ſo little ceremony xe could talk of nothing 
elſe till we daw him the next morning enter 
our apartment, when my heart palpitated X 
fight of him, as if it would have forſaken its 
reſidence. I. placed this emotion to he ac- 
count of my Curioſity, Which had been ex- 
remely; buſy ever finge. he ſaid he would, re- 
Cunt cheſe adventures that were ſo much to 
intereſt ne; and we had ſcarcely, exchan i; 


compliments before I put him, in mind o 
his promiſe. He looked at me, and. then on 


Donna Medina, as if he would have objected 
eee them ee lden e fron 
| mine. I. underſtood the, expreſſion, of bi 18 

| ag yligo as 186 mo vol vm bofffiexfed⸗ 
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| Fatures)) And returhed:his ſilent eatitiofs -by-a 
herbal Ep vid bluod I mods to ono 
novo mid Yo bn 10g ved 09 ned you Ils 
a Denmna Melina, cried IIgfH¹ my very 
affectionate friend you may ſpsalæ freely 
befor her, for if there arerany decorate) in the 
hiſtony you are ſo good to aotnmuniceto, they 
wilkibe as ſafe in her keeping as im ine. 
10 DR IU 211] isst bonimulli ait 
togid duk Ido) 98 you! command meg ſaid 
hewthere are} it ds true ſerttta l of o vnſee 
duemer in what L am iabout ite relate rihut if 
this lady is in nm abuſidengt i ſhallvnd 
longer zeſiſtithainelinatidu I frelꝰ tl glen her 
ming alfa My memoir will het lang-oneg 
you muſt therefore arr: yourleltt With; pa- 
tience to hear, and, above all, to forget no part 

of 8B* of d ; 2918) 1s vo dt Ihr Lait! 
-mny ot eig o wort blue I 9oifts 
11 Heoiffiſb continbed; ſpeak inge th at<awvithi 
an Air efi:6a-mhucl importance that began 
toi him one of theſr bly; tedibus people 


one ſees every day, who being of no conſe “ 
quence themſelves, labour to throw ſuper- 
ficial conſequence over the moſt trifling 
actions of others as well as their own; for 


— of wonder-makers I have ſo little 
| | treſpect, 
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de pech, ſuppoſing the good father to be 
one of them, I ſhould have been been glad with 
all my heart to have got rid of him, even 
without a ſingle ſample. of his performance; 
bat fortime decided better for me than I ſhould 
ae dont for myſelf; he began to ſpettk, 
and would not have filenced' him for am em- 
pire hardly knew which moſt to admire, 
his illumined features, his graceful action, or 
the elocutiom of his language he no longer 
appeared che ſame man Thad ſeen him before; 
he ſcemeck rather inſpired by a ray uf the 
Divinity, and put me ſo much in mind of my 
revered Recluſe, that I could neither keep 
ny eyes from him, nor prevemt them from 
being filled with tears- Nots19d3 flum yoy 
„eq on geo. H 2vods bns ADH on one 

I ſhall tell the ſtory at large; but to do it 
juſtice I ſhould ſhew the prieſt, for, unen- 
livened by His expreſſion; I am conſtious! it 
will bel like pointing out the beauties of 2 
budy> which has no foul to give it anima 


* ou 10 219 oi vi (199 259} 9110 * 
qu word o 1odst ee od 9209uUp 
illi ttc ff 11T - TOVO . 2 51105 {s19ft 
101 O TH! th of 152 79013 10 30138 


5 of esd I- HH DHſo y 10 Memoty. 
D9qi91 


8894 ee es ar: d 


Hd 1 blgoy—gnibdmen gion tÞ bluo #2 - 


Mer 10 of bed. bod yi ols 12487 
| Me the MAB cle by RAMA Is, 


M ADEMOISELLE DE K Lito? el 


vered by the Monk. 850 


it baun otic) Bills uo 


»: The: Marquis de Ramais was f all mann 
kind the moſt honourahle, the Moſt qmiahle, 


the moſt tender.— The monk, pauſed,, then 
added 


ebomislbxs: 1, ©! n2vaH >U0i26TY 0 * 
What are the ſentiments pu dxperience, 
Madame) — What is the language in which 
vom heart talks to you iat the mention df De 
 Rarmajsl? 11d —110y 5961s o bi avvig 
\ al to bag od barovol ogs gaol e a19ftit 
elt tells me,” faid I, alarmed-at/lthe 
oddity. of the queſtion, ** that a character 
ſuch as youiteſcribe to be that ofſthe marquis 
4 bas demands on MY; veneration; 
which; fancy Lfeel already ban 
dtal more that I am not able to deſcribe.. 
a. Et bn ym 1 200 hn⁰ð Aaom 
ae God l cried hej-4; Nature ig no blind 
guide and if we liſten to her voice, g art 
Turerſhe-will not miſſcad us. unn 


n 


« Could 
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% Could | help trembling—coyld 1 help 
turning ale—my God! had he not ſaid 


ITT) \ TH / fx 1 4 > T kh & 1 NN 2 i 
| enough t awaken all that was Irritable in 
my compofiticd.” 14 41142i0MAaanM 


ry 


e de 
50 You already ſurmiſe,” continued the 
mink, . What 1 have not yet "dedlarsd to 
you. Ves, you certainly anticipate thit you 


ate the Aauglitet of..» 


| ——Lbbs 
Oh, gracious Heaven!“ I exclaimed, 
is te. Marquis de Ramais my father 
Di ni runde ach e 360 W—tomebslv 
»6&4 Heowas/tyour father; he would! have 
given worlds to embrace you—but' the fatal 
ſiſters have long ago ſevered the thread of his 
eiſtencè. A {A Dis] om 21191 i 
1hgrsd2 & 36d) ** noiftzup ad to ubbo 


MPonna Medina ſaw! me falling to the 


minutes without recollettion, vhen iy fenfes 


returned my head reſted on her boſom tlie 


monk retained one of my hands it was wet 
with his tears. preſſed his to mydips, and 
begged, in a low voice; interrupted by>{obs, 
that for the love of God he would tell mei if 
dliag aun um 


| bDlyo) *? 


groand, and ran'to-ſugport "me 3b was>ſome | 
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boat was yet living; and if 
he was informed in what nee, he re- 
ſided. 


flit boot oo Ne 03. Dorus bead 1 


„Hie ſhook bis headgit wis 2 terrible 
emen z and my fears. repreſentedi it even 


wotſe than the reality g fon though he could 
not tell me ſne was living, neither had he 


any authority to aſcertain the contrary, be- 
cauſe he neither had feen,j nog, heard any ace | 
counts of her ſince the death of facher. o 
2a r no blos vet 1 ybsors now 
„This incertituce, which, did mot prin: 
me entirely of, hope, was, ſa much ſhexand 
my expectation, that 1 began to recover my 
| WO and, — _ 
monk ta recommence oxy t 

had ſo wonderfully. interrupted. But 
this llequld not prevail on him te de ll the 
next day, for; having felt my pulſa, the! af 
ſured me I had been more than; enough agi- 
rated, and food in need, of mpoſe—however,. 
he laid dinner with us, but retired imme - 
oF digtely after, bidding, me go to bed. that» lie 

might find me the next morning i in a condi-+ 
993,19, 8199. Ruin long. audience}; a 


io to aonsvitluo och es lle. es .thbu; 


if 
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though paimful to my feelings, was necefſary 
to myſ welfare. i en DormA n ag of 
beta 


3 father, 


tlicugh he prohibited my fpeakeing on the 
ſubject neareſt my heart, by what accident 


heuwas enabled” to untavel the 'myſterits'of | 


mf Birch Nef gif 25% acl} 5m leg 300 


-5d (2181003; 56). 616919918 0. WIOdu8 uns 


9 Ups, des fen „ fü be, 1 have 


no obje@ion to give you immediate informia- 
tion; already I have told you by what means 
pour fox Was diſcovered at Punkirk.—of the 
pains tuleen by certain gentlemen refolved on 
traving from whence you came, and to what 
family you” belongedthis' defire to kfb 
yoilt {origin Tmbde chef go te every place 
| — yoi had” 'been' before—they leatht alt 
thit happened to yu at Mechlin-Lät Lille, 
the firſt cowti in Which; yo, had takten up 


orother 56u"was' thete' the theme of gene- 
rallconverſation—nobody-appeared utinforms 
ed that you was born in the foreſt of Ar- 
dannes/; that you- owed the preſervation of 
your dife, as well as the cultivation of yout 
mind, 


peur abode they hoped to hear tit more: 
and were not miſtaken; for} by ſomè meals 
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| mitid/16-4/ſage-ſolitary; h fot ONT 
inhabited that rhdlancholy retrene'? it was 
alſo deſcribed to them in what a ſtrange man- 
ner you fell imo the hands of this vendruble 
hermit== and theſe very people, after Cf. 
decting ſo many of your concerns, returned 
dd retailithem again at Dunkirk! AIthehw 28. 
fided in that town heard the rharvelles 
tale as well as others what ſeemed obſcure 
totem was as clear ito! ets the light of 
Heaven put together alÞthe cirefHAübnhees 
of your life, and knewiyou for the daughter 
of my teſpectable patrone Marefuis de Na- 
nis from this time I was? pek. 
petual inquiries I heard bf yr iHaryiagr 
with Signor RoſmoA feh- yd ea, 
but L bame too late you hide departed with 
dur huſband before my arrival, Aid fo 
onlycthere that 1 was deſtined te meet with 
you. I obſerved as you pafſed'yaudooked 
at me I ſuppoſed it a look of doubt ſtom 
one who thought ſhe recollected me - the 
words you uttered to Donna Medina irouſed 
any curioſity I turned back, and as2F NA 
mined your countenance, I recalled /thofe fea- 


tafes:that had feen at Dunkirk}doubly ire. 
ns by my will te. findiyeu 
| again, 
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again, and by the ſtriking. reſemblance they 
bear tb thoſe of Jour. fathen. e bovigertn: 
NB ntfs H- rafts Aeg cls 
| Ae This ws all, that he communicated-at ous 
Alt interviem : the; ſecond, being mor pr 
ductive. I. hallo enter at onee; upon ita and 
fiuiſh the hiſtory; he gave me of my parents 
Without farther interruption. * 18811 ai 'babat 


do beams SMM giedi 2 tow 25 alt 


10 Was in my youth,“ Teide chen ente 


29.  decretary; t0.;your father, but much mare 
#he contidant. of his inclinations than: ther ſer- 
Vant of, his gpcations;1 in; my ſoul he ledged 
the moſt ſeeret o his.choughts, and L made 
rom fori them becauſe they ,weze;all ſtrictiy 
honourable —Would: to. God that on fatal 
error, ſpringing from fancy and, nourifhed.by 
M&nfibility, had not crept, in amongſt. his 
many virtues, and in ſome meaſure, tamiſhed 
their brightneſs ere in innocence. but 
1 1: :bajoqqut - 9m 98 
SAf— am baioaiions: 1 guest ow 5 


ho it%:1The: Mhcquinds Ramais loved and Was 


beloved byathe only child and ſale heireſs 


of Baron de Preſle: her beauty, together 
with a; fortune 6 beyond ſplendid, ; Attracted 


round her a multiplicity: of; admixess;;: ſame 
| of 


FILE 4 f. 
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| of taſte, but the greater number men who 
purſued only their own intereſt —At the head of 
dis latter claſs was the Count de Reucourt— 
handfome—well-made—an Adonis in features, 
an Apollo in figure, but of a foul deformed 
end ovicu;: proce! of is high, Vain of his 
ſeſs theſe advantages in the fame proportion | 
with himſelf; though violent in his deſires, 
cruel in their execution, yet his manners 
could take what form he pleaſed to give 
chem; he could be mild or vindictive to ex. 
ceſs when either of theſe extremes were to 
a& as the guide to his wiſhes,” and his heart 
was the throne of jealoufy, which emitted 
nothing from thence but its own infernal 
rays of ſuſpicion. — Such is the portrait of a 
2'man whoſe perfidy has been the cauſe of 
what no doubt you have often thought, and 
with apparent good reaſon, to be cruelty in 
thaſe to whom you owe your being when 
they abandoned your helpleſs infancy to the 
damps of the earth, to the ſolitude of a'fo- 
reſt, to the jaws of devouring animals ; it is 
to juſtify. your parents that I muſt afflict your 
I e e 
1 curtain 


, % * 4 
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cartaith eflat has birherts SHEA from your 


fghe we bitterneſs of theft MHH ZT 
—hua)! » 4409 51-259 242 1548] zicts 
hi Coπe̊ de Reuevurt, whomonſterad! 
Hua haturèe, was fievertheleſs extremely 
Well Veebved by Baron de Prefle, whop Aike 
himſelf pald homage to accidental advah- 
tages for wellleh the owner is more obligetf 
to epwgenitors chan to his om Aeeds bf 
glor ef his own labours in the ſerwceef- 
Fortune. Te Baron ſaw with exultation- 
that his dalighter, however unwillingly, had 
ialiſted the Oount in her train of- b VE: 


cludedi tolacept Him for a ſoni lad, dar 
that De Ræuodurt's paſſion had no diffigulties. 
to encoumter except one,, which of all dcheys: 
was the hardeſt- to conquer, becauſe it gew) 
fim Madenioiſctls: dec Preſle's indifferent 
and rooted at the very bottom of her heart. 


Rds: amd any wo roy moch os Sods 


The character of the Marquis de N.“, 


mais, your father and my maſter, N 
perfect contraſt to that of the Count; ham. 
equally handſome, equally well made he. 


Was liberal, affable, generous, untinttared by 
ſuſpicion, full of wit, unrivalled in huma- 


2 Vor. II. | R nity, 


upon which obſervition he irhmediacely c= 
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nity, and unequalled in valour He adored 
| Mademoiſelle de Preſle—he would have loved 
| her with the ſame ardency, the ſame con- 
ſtancy, whether ſhe had been the child of 
poverty or the daughter of affluence ; poſ- 
ſeſſing every requiſite to charm ; Mademoi- 
ſelle de Preſle's affections, which were no 
eaſy conqueſt to others, yielded to the powers 
of captivation centered in the Marquis — her 
father ſaw his merit as clearly as ſhe did, 
but the emotions it raiſed in the breaſt of 
either were totally different — ſhe beheld it 
with rapture, he conſidered it with diſguſt, 
' becauſe it gave him the more obſtacles to 
ſurmount before he ſhould be able to make 
his refractory daughter give her hand to the 
Count; twenty thouſand a year, which one 
poſſeſſed more than the other, was too large 
a ſum not to ſtrike a balance greatly in favour 
of the latter, ſo that the Count gained an aſ- 
cendency over the father in proportion as the 
Marquis became more and more W + to 
_ the happineſs of the daughter, EN 


: 55 44 She had r the confidante of her paſſion 
I a very extraordinary young perſon named 
| Mademoiſelle Peſteu; this girl comprehended 


that 
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that there muſt be a great deal of ſweetneſs 


in loving and being beloved, which made 
her look about for an amiable object who 
ſhe, might inſpire with ſimilar ſentiments to 
thoſe. which the Marquis acknowledged for 
her friend, and in the purſuit ſhe caſt her 
eyes .indiſcriminately on all the men of her 
acquaintance, but found none who reſembled 
the Marquis, or that pleaſed her half ſo well; 


| ſhe began to love him with violence, yet, bes. 
ing in their confidence, ſtruggled to ſuppreſs 
her paſſion, knowing .that if ſhe indulged it 
and tried to ſupplant Mademoiſelle. de Preſle 


in the heart of the Marquis ſhe ſhould. bring 


diſhonour on herſelf; however, ſhe ſighed 
for him without being guilty either of trea- 


chery, or deceit ; ſhe made the beſt efforts in 
her power to baniſh his agreeable image from 


her thoughts ; ſhe even- fancied the difficult 


. taſk; was accompliſhed, but unfortunately the 


. incaution of her friend in repreſenting the 

0. Marquis's s. tenderneſs juſt as ſhe came from 
an interview with him, ſpoke in terms ſo 

warm, in language fo ecſtatic of the bliſsful 


moments ſhe paſſed in his ſociety, eſtabliſhed 
ber weakneſs, and more than rekindled the 
R 2, fire 


4 1 7 * 10 1 . 1 P a * 
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fire which ſhe vainly ſuppoſed her honourable 


| exertions had totally extinguiſhed. 


„ What a rival did your mother make” to 
herſelf by this too open communication of 
her happineſs, doubly redoubtable becauſe 
the Baron her father had long loved with 
extravagance the elegant, the beautiful, the 
inſenſible Peſteu; to his ſolicitations that ſhe 


would become Baroneſs de Preſle ſhe had 


ever been frigidly inſenſible, yet ſill pre- 
ſerved the influence his paſſion gave her over 


him; fo that at the period of which I am 
ſpeaking your mother had to combat againſt 
the avarice of the Baron, the opulence of the 


Count, and the diſtracted fondneſs of a girl 

powerful in whatever ſhe choſe to undertake, 
who was yet balancing between honour and 
inclination, between principle and perfidy.— 
Mademoiſelle de Preſle was by no means ig- 
norant of her father's predilection for this 
young lady ; ſhe looked upon it. with com- 


| placency, and deſired that the might have 
accepted his propoſals if ſhe could have made 


them accord with her affections; ſo far from 
beholding with chagrin her father's ſubmiſ. 
fon to the will of this dear friend, ſhe con- 

"fidered 


160 
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gadered it as a ſure means by which ſhe ſhould 


at laſt attain to the ſummit of her wiſhes and 
become the wife of the Marquis. 


What a dream was this, what : A Winch had 
ſhe fallen into — it was only interrupted by 
the preſence of her father, who came to tell 
her that unleſs ſhe conſented immediately to 


eſpouſe the Count, he would ſhut her up in a | 


_ convent and force her to take the veil, which 
cruel threat was given at the inſtigation of 
the Count himſelf, who ſometimes upbraided 
him for the ſuſpenſe he was made to endure; 
ſometimes conjured him to overcome by vio- 
lence his daughter's mortifying repugnanice ; 
and on this occaſion he had worked him up 
to ſuch a pitch of wilfulneſs that he came to 
her apartment reſolved to triumph in ſpite of 
her reluctance. However certain as he ima- 
gined the means to be, he found himſelf 
miſtaken in the end for which he propoſed 


them; Mademoiſelle - refuſed more firmly 


than ever to join her hand with that of the 
Count, adding, ſhe infinitely preferred a 
convent and the veil to a marriage at which 
her foul revolted with horror. On this de- 
| cided declaration the Baron drove her from 

Rx 3 2 
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his . when ſhe went to find Peſteu 
to entreat that ſhe would uſe her intereſt to 
calm the tranſports of her father; a requeſt 
with which ſhe did not comply, but pre- 
tending to do fo, ſhe turned her influence 
quite a contrary way, thereby very much in- 
creaſing his obſtinacy, and keeping him 
ſteadily to his ſentence of ſhutting her up for 


life, except in the mean time ſhe ſhould 
change thoſe ſentiments that diſpleaſed _ 


1. T he raue, in apa at the harſh mea- 
ſures which threatened to deprive him of his 
adored miſtreſs, aſked for an audience of 
Mademoiſelle Peſteu, and in her preſent in- 
toxication he could have aſked nothing that 
f ſhe would have granted with greater readi- 


| neſs — to ſee him—to hear him ſpeak, was 


exquiſite bliſs, and ſhe would have pur- 
chaſed his preſence at any price ſhort of re- 
nouncing him for eyer. 


. © The en of his Apa ue, and 
2 certain wildneſs of expreſſion that ſparkled 
in his eyes as he preſented himſelf before 
her, made her turn pale, nor did his words 
contribute to 911 recompoſure. | 


” „ Mademojlel 
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<< Mademoiſelle Peſteu,” ſaid he, you 
govern the mind of the Baron, and it is to 
you that I bring my woes — it is only you 
that can aſſuage them, by prevailing on him 
to reverſe the deadful ſentence of his daugh- 
ter's baniſhment — you know our love for 
each other—you have encouraged it—for the 
fake of Heaven give it ſtill your protection, 
and avert from us the blow by which we are 


threatened, 10 


Already,“ replied ſhe peeviſſily, . I 
have ſpoken to the Baron — he will not turn 
aſide from his purpoſe—what does it ſignify 
to be always teazing people when they will 
not liſten. to one ſuppoſe I ſhould try ano- 
ther application, he is ſo incorrigibly ſtub- 
born, aſſure yourſelf it would anſwer no man- 
ner of purpoſe but to add to the inflamma- 
yon of his rage.” 


How 4 you ſpeak,” cried he, on 
a ſubject that drives me to madneſs — adviſe 
me what is to be done — what can I do? — 
Ah! Marquis, there is but one road that you 
have to purſue - I dare not point it out ſhe 
| muſt be the wife of the Count de Reucourt 
NR 4 ſhe 
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ſhe can no longer reſiſt the authoritative com- 
mands of her father —Periſh the Count! 
Periſh the Baron | — Periſh the univerſe be- 
fore I will reſign my treaſure to the arms of 
a rival—No, Mademoiſelle! Noll ſee how 
it is I ſee you no longer intereſt yourſelf in 

the fate of two wretches who exiſt but for 
| each other, though you can calmly look on 
and ſee them torn aſunder ſee them dragged 
to the execution of their hopes, without ex- 
tending a finger to ſave them from Ong 
he inhuman a ne b - 


4 Graceful even in terrars, peſtau thowaks 
ſhe had never before ſeen him half ſo charm- 
ing as he appeared in this delirium of tender 
frenzy, and her enyy of a fortunate rival in- 
creaſed with her admiration of the miſerable 
| Marquis, ſo that ſhe made no defence of her 


| 3 but let him go away diſguſted by 


her want of ſympathy rather than promiſe 
him her aſſiſtance in the way he had demand- 
ed it. | 

tes eee att et hore 
Ahl“ cried ſhe, as ſoon as he was gone, 


ho knows but whilſt Mademoiſelle Preſle 


is ot up in her convent I may find my way 


FE to 
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to the valuable heart of her lover — when 
he can ſee her no more he will certainly 
forget her] ſhall not then ſcruple to unfold 
thoſe ſentiments to him with which he has 
inſpired me — he muſt be grateful — it is 
poſſible he may be tender — what then will 
there be wanting to complete my felicity ?“ 


«© The Baron having a thouſand times re- 
urged his commands and repeated his me- 
naces without being able to ſhake the vir- 
tuous ſteadineſs of his daughter's firſt attach- 
ment in favour of a ſecond, at lat put his 
threats in force, and placed her in a convent. 
It was when Peſteu ſaw the amiable ſuf- 
ferer borne from the houſe of her father to 
be entombed a living ſacrifice to avarice, 
caprice, and ſome little treachery, of which 
ſhe could not help accuſing herſelf—it was 
then that ſhe let fall ſome tears of remorſe— 
it was then that a new train of ideas entered 


her boſom. 

« My God! what is it that I have done?” ſhe 
exclaimed—* Ruined the perſon I have loved 
from infancy !—And for what ?—To rob her 
of a heart that will never be mine — Ah! 
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why does my repoſe build on the anſafortumes 
of my friend? —Why am I compelled to 
adore a man who has no ſentiment for me, 
who ought to have no ſentiment for me but 
hatred—Yes, I.deſpiſe myſelf for wronging 
him—how then muſt he who I have injured 
deſpiſe me — Love has conquered — I ſin, 
againſt all the attributes of e, yet if fin 
wo . my inclinations.” 


- .** Before ſhe had cadet the laſt wed the 
Marquis ruſhed into her apartment; he was 
juſt informed of Mademoiſelle de Prefle's 
ſituation, and the Nevis had driven him to 


: os 78 on 

Vou have undone me,” he cried “ you 
ha ve acted with the tyrant Baron - you favour 
the infamous Count ou baniſh the miſtreſs 
of my ſoul you aſſaſſinate my ſenſes - you 
bring me to the gates of diſtraction—unknit 
this web of miſchief undo this deed of hor- 
ror, or anſwer to Heaven for the general 
deſtruction it will occaſion !*? | 


„This one would have thought a moment 


N T to withdraw his heart from a firſt 


love 
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love where it was ſo deeply rooted, and to fill 
it with the ſame ſentiments for another ; yet 
her agitation, her confuſion, her fears that 
ſhe might never again find an opportunity to 
make one fingle trial, hurried her into the 
abſurdity of pleading her own cauſe, which 
ſhe began by-exculpating herſelf from all the 
charges of cruelty produced againſt her—ſhe 
avowed her deteſtation of the Count, and 
made a merit of- the many good offices ſhe 
had endeavoured to render * with che 
N the! 


It is not my fault,” ſaid ſhe,” ** that 
they have not been effectual ; neither can 1 
give you the conſolation of telling you that I 
believe it will ever be poſſible to . him | 
pear his reſolves.” 


With a modeſt and tender diffidence ſhe 
ventured to raiſe her eyes to his face whilſt 
her own was ſuffuſed with tears; ſhe ſaw . 
that his features relaxed a little from the ſe- 
yerity that alarmed her, which gave her cou- 
mage to proceed. 
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* | | 
% My dear Marquis, ſhe continued. 
again caſting her looks on the ground to 
conceal her bluſhes, you do not ſuſpect how 
tenderly my heart is concerned in your diſ- 
treſſes, how dearly it ſympatizes even in your 
imaginary misfortunes—allow me to' ſpeak 
to you in this language, for when a diſap- 
pointment is really ircetrievabls, a great deal 
of the immediate grief we are too apt to ex- 
preſs certainly ariſes. from the blindneſs of 
imagination, which prevents our ſecing the 


good it may eventually produce — for in- 


ſtance, you think your felicity depends on 
being the huſband of Mademoiſelle de Preſſe, 
and had there not been inſuperable bars to 
your union, no doubt your choice of her was 


extremely well directed ] repeat ſhe never 


can be yours — but J do not tell you there is 

no other object in the world, unimpeded by 
obſtacles, no inſurmountable difficulties to 
get over, with whom you ' muſt ſucceed— 
with whom you my” be cally happy.” 


= n never, e he, interrupt- 
ing her; never will I be the huſband of 
| any: woman 5 1" ee de Preſle, and 
80,5 #01 | "that 


* Pics LAY » - 
{——— _- 
4 S w — 
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that day that unites her deſtiny to another 
e ee "0g life.“ * Giger 


ce Mademoi ſelle Peſteu tried to hide the cha- 
grin. as, well as alarm that took poſſeſſion of 
her mind on hearing him ſpeak in ſo deter- 
mined a tone, and PIR with teeming com- 


poſure, 50 


2 Though I do not diſapprove of your 
paſſion, I condemn your defpair— ſhe Who 
has given it birth will alfo condemn it—think 
not becauſe my friend is conſtrained by pa- 
ternal authority to marry the Count that 
your death will be no augmentation to her 
miſery ; on the contrary, if you wiſh that 
| the ſhould: not be the victim of multiplied - 
woes, preſerve not only your perfonal ſafety, 
but, if poſſible, preferve alſo your happineſs - 
—if ſhe could ſpeak to you ſhe would im- 
plore you for her own ſake to make the 
facrifice of your heart to ſome new attach 
ment — you would certainly obey her com- 
mands — you would try what balſam might 
be extracted from affections not kindled by 
herſelf — make but the experiment, deareſt. - 
Marquis —Ab | you will find it full of 


{weetneſs— 
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fuectneſsI have ſaid too much, yet I have 
not ſaid enough—behold all diſguiſe ſtripped 
| 0 Py heart, and behold it all * own!“ 


« The Marquis, after this . avowal, was 
no longer to look for the ſource from whence 

rolled the torrent of his overwhelming miſ- 
fortunes — at one glance he ſaw them pro- 
| ceeding from the influence with which ſhe 
* - ' governed the Baron; but ſtifling the emotions 
of rage that devoured him, from which he 
could expect no good conſequences, he re- 
ſolved to aſſail her on the ſide of compaſſion. 


Ahl pity,” cried he, falling on his 
knees before her, · pity an unfortunate, diſ- 
_ tracted culprit, who, ignorant of your ſenti- 
ments, dared to diſpoſe of his inclinations be- 

fore he knew you would have cheriſhed 
them — do not puniſh in him a crime of 
which his fate only is guilty — do not profit 

by the aſcendency you hold over the mind of 

the Baron to rob of more than exiſtence the 
man who, whilſt ſenſible of all your charms, 

all your perfections, finds that he is bound 
to another by ties which death only can diſ- 

5 -;felve=Judge of * feelings by your oun— 
b 5 with 
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with what coldneſs do you liſten to the Ba- 
ron's entreaties—with what warmth of fenti- 
ment do you honour the wretch before you— 
by what paſſes in your mind you will know 
how little we have the command over our 
paſſions—you would not hate the Baron but 
with the conſent of your heart — neither 
would you love an ingrate if you could help 
it remember the friendſhip you have ſworn 
to Mademoiſelle de Preſle — think of the 
kindneſs with which you firſt cheriſhed our 
mutual fondneſs — of the vows you have 


heard us utter to live but for each other— 


and, ah! do not forget the promiſes you 
then made to protect our innocent affection 
No,” added he, ** you have not forgotten— 
you are ſtill ready to ratify thoſe obliging 
- -promiſes—you will inſtantly go to the Baron 
— you will plead for the object of his con- 
demnation — you will prevail over his reluc- 
"tance, and we ſhall at laſt owe the comple- 
tion of our happineſs to your bounty.” 


The young Peſteu, who had in her com- 
poſition ſtrong and oppoſite propenſities, that 
- ſometimes inclined her to good, ſometimes to 
evil, liſtened patiently enough to his rhap- 
"Is; fody, 
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ſody, becauſe ſhe found in it a ſort of food 
for her vanity, though nothing that could 
cheriſh her hopes—ſhe did more; ſhe ſtrove 
with her affections to gain a victory over 
them; but this was not the work of a mo- 
ment and the anſwer ſhe returned to the 
Marquis was ſo ambiguous, ſo unſatisfac- 
tory, that he fled from her in a paroxyſm of 
fury, uttering a thouſand imprecations on * 
W of her conduct. 


| Flunged in agony by * abrupt departure, 

ſhe called to make him return, but he fled 
with ſo much 3 that . cries did 
not reach him. 


"£0 Ab!” ſaid ſhe, throwing herſelf on a 
ſofa, weeping abundantly, ** he is gone — 
perhaps for ever—perheps to fall by his own 
hand—Where is the happy termination with 
which I have flattered myſelf ? — Is it to kill | 
the Marquis 7 — Is it to deſtroy the - moſt 
_ amiable of mankind that I humble my ho- 
nour to the duſt *— Ah! no; this muſt not 
be—Live, adorable Marquis |—Live, and let 
= curſes e ee e e 
ſings 
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ſings for the ſervices I ſhall hereafter renner 
thee. 


94 The Baron, who every day grew more and 
more devoted to the charms of Mademoiſelle 
Peſteu, could ſcarce exiſt out of her pre- 
ſence; he had not ſeen her for ſeveral hours, 
which brought him to her houſe at a time 
ſhe did not expect him, and when ſhe was 
leſs than ever inclined to hear him con over 
his long catalogue of ardours : ſhe received 
him with extreme coldneſs — he began as 
uſual to complain of his unfortunate ſtars, 
which forced him to adore a charming ob- 
ject who would beſtow on him nothing Vee 


indifference. 


. J cannot; it is true,” ſaid he, . offer 
to your acceptance a youthful huſband ; but 


my birth, my rank, the large fortune I poſ- 
ſeſs, and my eternal terflerneſs, will not 


theſe advantages make you for a moment 
forget the Parity. in our years — it requires 
but a moment's lenity to ſay you will be 
mine though you do not condeſcend to 


return my paſſion — though you feel no love 
* my perſon — like at leaſt the ſplendours 


Vor. II. 1 —'Þ that F- 
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that are mine, partake them ah me, and I 
ſhall be n N H 


« All this time Mademoiſelle Peſteu, with- 
out attending to his diſcourſe, was buried in 
reflections; ſhe thought only of the abſent _ 
Marquis, of what ſacrifice ſhe ſhould make 
to regain his friendſhip, and her on good 
opinion, which ſhe now painfully acknow- 
ledged, had been long forfeited to ahi pre- 
| * for the lover of her W | 


7 * 


a : * * he Baron, aſtoniſhed at "SH _ 22 | 


Rn, the ſombre reverie into which ſhe had plunged 


herſelf, began to ſuſpect that another occu- 
pied the thoughts, perhaps the heart, of his 
miſtreſs. He looked more earneſtly in her 
face, he ſaw ſhe had been weeping; he ob- 
ſerved the Marquis, as he entered, only a 
few paces from her door: he did not, in- 
deed, ſee him come out of it, yet his being 
in the ſame ſtreet was a ſtrong preſumptive 
proof that he had made her a viſit. How 
eaſy the tranſition to ſuppoſe that he was 
alſo a favourite viſitor: he ſighed —he named 
his rival, his too happy rival and the con- 
Fuſion, the embarraſſment of Mademoiſelle 

Peſteu, 


- 
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Peſteu, explained to him that he was not 
miſtaken. Hating him ſufficiently before 
on the ſcore of his daughter, her hatred was 
augmented by this new diſcovery to the moſt 
frightful magnitude; the change in his 
voice and countenance did not eſcape the ob- 
ſervation of the agitated Lady; neither was 
the cauſe of it concealed from her penetra- 
tion. She ſummoned to her aid all that was 
great, noble, and virtuous that belonged to 


her nature, though lately obſcured by the 


errors of paſſion; ſhe rallied her cowardly 
ſpirits to make one grand effort againſt her- 
ſelf, which might atone for all the faults ſhe 
had committed. Full of this generous reſo- 
lution ſhe told the Baron, if he ever hoped 
to poſſeſs her hand, he muſt beſtow that of 
his daughter on the Marquis de Ramais. 


oe Strange propoſal ! ?* cried the Baron 
do you aſk me to give her to your lover 
and to my * ** 


No!“ faid ſhe, © whatever are my 
ſentiments of the Marquis, he is not my 


lover, he will never be my lover - give 
$2 . him 


260 MEMOIRS. oF 
him the wife I require for him. is it is the 


only means you can take to __ in my 


heart without having him for you rival.” 


ol The "AT, though Aion fo "A could 
not hear theſe conditions without being pe- 
trified. by them; he was even more piqued; 


more enraged, more confounded, than if ſhe 
had ſworn never to be his on any condi- 


tions. 


% No, Madame,” ſaid he, ** ſince it is 


your pleaſure that I ſhould owe your favour. 


and my. happineſs to a ſecondary conſidera» 
tion. My God | to your acknowledged 
love for De Ramais, to whoſe. views you 
would ſacrifice my. honour, your own, and 
that of my daughter; ſince you cannot con- 
deſcend to receive my vows on leſs humi- 
lating terms, it is time I ſhould convince 


you that/the power love has given you over 
me, when too much abuſed, can be recalled 


_ to its original poſt.—No, Mademoiſelle — 
no, if you do not receive me on my. own. in- 
tereſt, you ſhall not accept me for the ſake 


of your favourite neither ſhall he ever be 


? the 
”. 4 
, Hy F = 8 * 


— 


. 
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the huſband of Mademoiſelle de Prefle, un- 
leſs 1 give my conſent merely to revenge on 
you the infult with which you affront me: 
for, depend on it, the deepeſt daggers I could 
plant in your heart would be to grant the 
poſſeſſion of my daughter to the Marquis. 
I tell you I could confer no greater miſery 
on you; for which fingle reaſon I may poſſi« ' 
bly take your requeſt into confideration, but 
without annexing to it the vaſt reward with 
which reryd would _—_ bribed me.“ | 


4+ Theſe words' were aavatai with a 
ep then adding that ſhe muſt apologiſe 
to herſelf for the ſhortneſs of his viſit, he 
left her to rejoice over her own virtuous ex- 
ertions, and, perhaps, not to grieve that at 
any rate the ſurly Baron had reſiſted her im- 
r arne of 


«+ Whilt ſhe is reſolved to — in She. 
ing oy her own inclinations, which were 
beginning to rebel on finding the Baron ſo 

fortunately diſpoſed for oppoſition, let us 
teave her to the battle, and ſpeak of thoſe 
in whoſe fate we are more W 54 inte- 


„ & * 
* 


s 3 | As 
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As the Marquis was flying with diſguſt 
from the ſight of Mademoiſelle Peſteu, he 
encountered, by chance, a ſervant belonging 
to the Baron, who formerly lived with him 
ſelf, which man, having attended his young 
lady to the convent, was both able and ready 
to give his ci-devant maſter 'a direction 
where he might find her, upon which he 
formed a deſign of going to her retreat, and p 
E 105 177 it were pollidle, r 
an He loved 1 dnl abr Monk | 
« he knew I was diſcteet—he knew I would 
lay down my life in his ſervice — he ſpoke 
to me of his intentions trie to diſſuade 
him from a purpoſe which appeared to me 
replete with danger; but finding he did not 
attend to my arguments with his accuſtom- 
ed goodneſs, I fupplicated that he would let 
me be the companion of his uridertaking ; 
at firſt he refuſed, but afterwards” canſerited 
2 to takt me with bim.“ R 


18 
Eni 


2. Los perhaps, had divined our: lt 
to Mademoiſelle de Preſle, for ſhe ſtood at 
one of the windows as we paſſed by her 
convent 1 at fght of the beautiful young 
| | lady 
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lady I feared my maſter would have betray- 
ed himſelf to the obſervation of others, nor 
were the tranſports ſhe evinced at beholding 
him under any better conſtraint. The Mar- 
quis ſtopped his horſe that he might indulge 
the delight of gazing on her—he did more, 
he diſmounted, he bent one knee to the 
ground, and though ſhe could not hear his 
words, ſhe might diſcover by his action, 
by his attitude, in ſhort, by the fervency of 
his whole deportment, that the vows he ut- 
tered to Heaven had only herſelf for its 
object. She ſhewed how ſenſible ſhe was 


of this truth by following his example ; the | 


bent her body, with, devotional awe, ſhe- 
| looked upon her lover, laid her hands upon 
her heart, then raiſed them upwards, ſeem- 
ing by her geſtures to make regular | reſpon- 
ſives to his oaths of everlaſting conſtancy. — 
God knows when the tender ſcene would 
have cloſed, had not Mademoiſelle ſuddenly - 

ſhut the window, and retired from it in 

great haſte, as if ſhe had heard the footſtep 
of ſomebody coming to ſurpriſe her. I had, 
after ſhe diſappeared, no great difficulty in 
perſuading, the Marquis to proceed. forward, 
When, in a few minutes, we ſtopped again 
84 at 


: 
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at a houſe of reception near the convent, 
where he paſſed the reſt of that day and part 
of the next in laying plans how to gain one 
interview, which at laſt were moſt anforkite 
ately, bunt too ou cartied ir into execution. 


cad On de ſecond evening my maſter me- 
know he ſhould be in the apartment of Ma- 
aifelk⸗ de Preſle at the hour of room pub 
| 1 it oth; 

10 © You muſt 8⁰ da 0 50 id * 6s; 1 
ſhall have occaſion for your aſſiſtance, to aid 
me in a projection, on the ſucceſs of which 


the lan of PO life is OO ARE 
- wa As he did not 8 the — of this 
projection, J concluded that he intended to 
carry off his miſtreſs from the convent, and, 
dangerous as ſuch, an enterprize- muſt have 
been, I obeyed his commands with a great 
deal of readineſs, becauſe I ſaw ĩt Was only 
the poſſeſſion of her by which his paſſions 
were reducible to the dominion of reaſon; 
but the impoſſibility of taking her from 
thence did not occur to me till we bad reach- 
ed Mademoiſclle's chamber, through a2 
train of difficulties that threatened deſtruction 
55 ; 9 to 
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to ourſelyes, and which no Amazon, much 
leſs a delicate woman, could have encoun- 
tere; we having got them over at the riſk 
of our lives, were admitted even into the 
chamber of the fair prifoner. Her woman, 
who was the abettor of this interview, open- 
ed the door of an adjacent apartment, where 


| I waited without intruding on the lovers till 


they ſhould call for me to ſignify their com- 
mands, which I determined to obey, ECT 
it nt aaf. me my exiſtence. | 


, #8 'T boy did not makbi mie wait wok befors 
the Marquis ſoftly opened the door, beckon- 
ing me with his finger to approach. I found 
| Mademoiſelle de Preſle drowned in her tears; 
2s ſhe looked at me ſhe caſt a handkerchief 
over her face, and faid to my maſter, who 
m mahnen his ſtation at her feet, | 


66 Dear, but cruel Marquis, what is it thes 105 
you expect of me? and why is this ſtranger 
to be made the witneſs of my guilty c com- 


| en bY: 


10 Ah!” | 


tion took pon itſelf the whole en. 


| % 0 . Fire Aaſhed from the Marquis s eyes; * 
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«© Ah! call it not guilty,” he replied ; 
* ce preſence of Ny friend, when we plight 


our vows to each vane: will render them 
| ns.” a ID YH ES; Up, N 


« Had I i in a at Shade time, with 
what joy ſhould T have performed the holy 


ceremony; but though no prieſt, I was a 


man of honour, of principle, I ſtarted at the 


Propoſition of being made agent on a buſi- 


neſs in which neither. honour nor principle 
had any ſhare, where the madneſs of inclina- 


21 Egnitigd: my hw at a i 10 
glaring; I fell at the knees of my enraged 


maſter, and, without dread of his diſpleaſure, 
beſought him not to perſiſt in doing a deed 
which he might aſſure himſelf would be vi- 


ted on all Parties with * eee of 


es 


lifted up his hand to ſtrike me, but Made. 
moiſele de Preſle N the n and 
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took my fide of the queſtion ſo heartily, that 
1 thought between us we ſhould at laſt have 


gained a victory over his ill-directed paſ- 


fions. Alas! how far from conqueſt is ſub- 
miſſion — he drew a piſtol from his 1 i 


he e it at his heart. 


* "This) Madame,” ſaid he, ** ſhall end 
my troubles at one blow, if you withdraw 
the promiſe I exacted ſo reluctantly from 
you before the intruſion of this preaching 
blockhead; let him join our hands, let him 


. pronounce” the ceremony of marriage over 


us, which God will ratify, or prepare your- 


ſelf to fee me ruſh unbidden'into his awful | 


r Na 


20 You leave me no choice,” ſaid ſhe 3 
put up that terrible inſtrument of death, 
and, if 1 fall to fave you from perdition, 
ſurely Heaven will pardon a crime that does 
not proceed from levity, but owes its ſource 
to er 


en At this moment I think I would | almoſt 
have given my ſoul to have prevented him 


from playing the deſperate ſtake at which 


he 


„ 
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he had ſet his Win he dies he enmet 
if he lives he may repent; ſuch was the idea 
that impreſſed my agitated mind, in the moſt 
terrific, the moſt miſerable moment I have 
ever experienced, when he led Mademoi- 
ſelle de Preſle more dead than alive to the 
. foot of the altar in the convent's chapel at 
an hour when all was filent, commanding 
me to follow. I forgot every thing but the 
danger I had ſeen him expoſed to by his 
own raſhnefs, and performed that fatal ee- 
remony, rendered doubly facrilegious by the 
full conviction of the heinous crime to which 
I had aſſented againſt the cries of my con- 
ſcience, which penitence and remorſe have 
not in twenty-five years been able to filence ; 
though praiſed be the mercies of Heaven, its 
voice no longer fills me with terrors, it ſpeaks 
to me only in whiſpers, its tones are the 
tones of mercy, and bids me hope that the 
deadly fin I committed, in uniting the Mar. 
quis de Ramais to Mademoiſelle de Tone, 


+ W blotted an the book of Heaven.“ 


Wben he ous Monk came to this potted 
af his pathetic hiſtory, I roſe from my chair, 
rn ſpeaking ran out of the room, and 
; a ſhut | 
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ſhut myſelf up in another till I had in part 
eaſed my breaking heart of the burden it 
began to collect from the moment when 
my father entered the convent, and by the 
time I returned back to my friends, I diſ- 
covered by the redneſs of their eyes that 
their employment had not been WE: un- 
ſimilar to my own. 


| Donne Medina caught hold of my hand, 

which ſhe ſilently carried to her lips; the 
other I held out to the Monk, who ſaid, as 
he gently preſſed it between his, I receive 
it, my dear Pit as the pledge of your 
forgiveneſs.” 


„Oh!“ cried I, you entitle yourſelf 
to my veneration — all I can give you is my 
duty, my love, and my eſteem, will you ac- 
| cept them as a poor recompence for the good- 
neſs few have ſhewn to my parents 2 WY 


He made me the tendereſt reply that can 
be imagined; but when J preſſed him to pro- 
ceed with the memoir my weakneſs had in- 
terrupted, he made ſome ſmall delays, that I 

_— be a 2 more ſtrengthened to ſup- 


Port 
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port the conflicts which were yet in ſtore 
for me. I wasobliged to ſubmit; dinner was 

announced; we ſat down to table, and, as 

ſoon as the ſervants were withdrawn, the 

good Monk recommenced his un 
narrativʒe. 


The eee ceremony (ſaid he) 
being ended, I did not ſtay to pollute my fight 
with the guilty joys of the poor ſelf-deluded, 
but tranſported lovers. I fled from them; 
I would have fled from the horrors of my 
own thoughts, had fuch an eſcape been poſ- 
fible ; but, no, I was obliged to carry theſe 
deteſtable companions with me wherever I 
went. I waited for the Marquis at our inn 
ill the next day, when he joined me, but 
the moſt altered, the moſt happy man in the 
world. He ſeemed to have loſt all recol- 
lection of my preſumption in oppoſing his 
inclinations; he embraced me a hundred 
times, talked of nothing but his enchanting 
bride, and called her his wife with as much 
confidence as if their hands had been united 
by a Biſhop, as if none of the forms which 
conſtitute this Holy Sacrament had been 
omitted. I was forced to liſten to his rap- 


tures, : 
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tures, but - every one of them was a dagger 
that ſtabbed me to the ſoul — how unlike 
the warmth which flowed in his veins was 
the chill, unequal motion of life that crept 
through mine ; he was all animation, I all 
ftupidity. He ſignified to me that he ſhould 


remain a day or two longer in hopes of ano- 


ther interview with her, who he perſiſted in 
his error of calling the Marchioneſs de Ra- 
mais, but entreated me to return home that 
neither the Baron or the Count might have 
occaſion to ſurmiſe the cauſe of his abſence, 
as it would, he ſaid, be in my power to make 
up ſame report that would quiet their ſuſpi- 
cions, if they had n imbibed them. 


Ant 1HO 3h. 245! 


As I had now no motive far exerciſing * 
the ſpirit of reſiſtance, I ſhould certainly 
have obeyed. his command readily enough, 
but moſt unluckily he changed his mind, and 
now it was determined that we were to ſet 
out together with the greateſt expedition, 
becauſe he juſt then recollected, that if queſ- 
tioned, the ſervant who gave him intimation 
of Mademoiſelle's convent might betray to 
the Baron what he had done, of courſe ſub- / 
ject him to a premature diſcovery of facts. 
211 5 We 
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We were not many minutes preparing for 
our journey, and though I never remember 
to have ſeen the Marquis in better ſpirits, 
yet he talked eternally of the Count, even 
with greater rancour than he ſeemed to ſpeale 
of him before he thought himſelf che huſband 1 
- of mer er de 1 eee 


14 21 


« Fe wide me ride cloſe at at his fide that be | 
might Toſe no moment which preſented” an 
opportunity of talking to me either of his 
' miſtreſs, or his rival; he happening to be 
ſpeaking of the latter, when, eagerly © a * 
| N himſelf, he eried ee dee 


1 $1 


* There he is — is the ur bar to 
my good fortune there is the curſed Reu- 
court — 1 will deliver my wife from his 
He or 5 will periſh by his hand Frere 

45 

« He Lifiricunted, EY of all I edulis n. 
ay to prevent him, and waited the Count's 
approach, with his ſword half drawn from 
the ſcabbard ; the other, ſeeing him thus 
prepared for his reception, was ſoon upon 
his feet. They fought like men determined 

* 3 to OT at parting them 
— | Would 
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would have been to as little purpoſe as to 
bid the ocean be till, or the wind to ceaſe 
0 blowing * made the experiment once at 
the riſk of my life, for the ſwords of both 
were immediately pointed againſt me, ſo that 


T bet them continue their ſport without fat- 


ther interruption. After a conteſt of ſeveral 

minutes the furious Marquis gave his ene- 
my two blows, one of which made him 
ſtagger, the other ſent him to meaſure his 
length upon the earth. I aſſiſted my maſter 
to examine the Count's wounds; they not 
only appeared to be mortal, but the ſtroke. of 
mortality ſeemed to have done all that it was 
capable of doing, no ſymptom of exiſtence 


remained to prove the n 


«By ſorhe-thance or other the Count came 
abroad that day without attendants; the Mur- 
quis, for evident reaſons, had taken no ſervant 
with him but myſelf ; nobody witneſſed the 
encounter ; our ſecret was yet ſafe, it was 
our buſineſs to keep it ſo, and leaving what 
Ve ſuppoſed to be the Count's corpſe to 
take care of itſelf, we found ourſelves quietly 
at home without our abſence having created 
any ſuſpicion, or without letting any per- 
Ver- II. 3 ſon 
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ſon know what road we had taken; but at- 

tend now to a moſt extraordinary revolution, 
which none of us had any reaſon to expect. 


During our excurſion to the convent, the 
daron having entered into a communication 
with his heart on the ſubject 'of Mademoiſelle 

Peſteu, it told him plainly it would never 

be at eaſe, except it was reconciled: to its 

former ſentiments for that lady, and reſtored 
to her poſſeſſion ; he had too good cauſe to 
believe the truth of this remonſlrance ; he 
therefore went directly to her houſe, renewed 
his overtures on her own conditions, offering, 


it ſhe would be his, to give his 1 
. Marquis de Ramais for her huſband. 


At firſt the dh ſhocked: the unpre- 
pared mind of Mademoiſelle, becauſe ſhe had 
flattered herſelf, after being repulſed on her 
Former attack, ſhe ſhould not have the diſ- 
comfort to ſee him the huſband of any wo- 
man, which in her opinion was a thouſand 


times worſe than if ſhe was never to behold 


him more, yet know that he remained ſingle. 
However, as the baron had given her the 
25 example 0 of a —— in conſenting to the 


union 


1 
- 
7 
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| union he abhorred, the repeated her promiſe 
to let her marriage with him follow that of 
Mademoiſelle Preſle with the Marquis de 
Ramais. 


1 Having expreſſed a great deal of gratitude | 
for this condeſcenfion, the baron ſat out im- 
mediately to take his daughter from the con- 
vent; but on his road thither, obſerving a 
bloody corpſe ſtretched on the ground, he 
alighted from his carriage ſaw with aſto- 
niſhment that it was Count de Reucourt : he 
fancied there yet remained ſome. warmth in 
the body; he had him placed in his coach, 
and carried him back into the town, where 
he not only ſoon revived, but was able to 
make a diſeovery of the perſon who left him 
in that bloody condition. | 


A friend of the marquis came to tell him 
the neceſſity he was under of abſconding, the 
wounded man having baſely accuſed him 
with intentional murder, by aſſaſſination, for 
which he would certainly be condemned to 
an ignominious execution, unleſs he had the 
good fortune to eſcape the clutches of the 
count's family, who, as well as the baron, 
T2 were 
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were determined to nes him mo the 
een of * | 


« "off „The loſs of his own . life 3 nh 
weighed li ghtly in the balance of my maſter's. 

determination at this perilous juncture; but 
what turned the ſcale in favour of immediate 
flight was, that in the firſt inſtance he ſhould 
be ſeparated for ever from his fuppoſitious 
wife in the ſecond, time and: cirrumſtances 
may reunite them under more fortunate au- 
ſpices : thus decided, he fled with precipi- 


tation. attended him; we were lucky in 
getting to the ſea coaſt, without annoyance: 
from thence we proceeded to Britain, where, 
though we felt ourſelves ſecurt, however, 

we were no enviable objects of felicity; the 
marquis became a prey to melancholy forebo- 
dings, which were not without foundation 
for my part, what I felt for the danger of his 


ſituation was ſomething more terrible than 
mere forebodings, becauſe I too plainly traced 


the hund of Heaven already ſtretched out to 
avenge the crimes he had ſo recently commit- 
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Fhe intelligence by which T afterwards 
learnt what in the meantime was carrying on 


in our own country, was gained through the 
channel of Mademoiſelle de Preſle's woman; 
it was dreadful enough, yet I am under the 
benen lues n the ſad particulars. 
The 'baron, enraged that my maſter had 
ſecured his fafety, occupied the whole of his 
attention in adminiſtering to the recovery of 
the count, whoſe wounds every day put on 
a more ꝓromiſing aſpect; but what perhaps 
haſtened his cure more than the ſkill of his 
ſurgeons, or the medicines they gave him, 
were the ſolemn imprecations by which the 
baron bound himſelf, that as ſoon as his 


wounds were healed he ſhould be the huſband 


of Mademoiſelle de Prefle, though the next 
moment ſhe were deſtined - to expire at the 
_ of the altar. 4 


D an none but a ſavage ie 
have made it— none but a brute would have 


accepted it. 


% The few moments the old lover could 
ſpare from attending on his future ſon-in- 
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law were ſpent at the feet of his own deſ- 
tined bride; but ſhe, oppreſſed with ſorrow 
for the peril of him ſhe loved; would hard- 
ly liſten to the remonſtrances of him ſhe 

hated—in vain he urged the ſtrictneſs of her 
_engagement to marry him on certain condi. 
tions, which conditions he ws amply m_ 

filled, & 


„% Am 1,“ ſaid he, to | fuller, hits 
the marquis is forced to preſerve his forfeit- 
ed life by a ſcandalous flight from the'graſp 
of juſtice?—Am I to be anſwerable for his 
conduct? — Am T' to be puniſhed” for his 
crimes Be more conſiſtent with your own 
character be more juſt to my . \ ſe | 
nears you, nne n | 


* But Mademoiſelle would Welter one nor 
the other —ſhe left him to proſe on with his 
own ſhadow, her apartment being hung 
round with looking glaſs. She fancied the 
marquis might yet be concealed in the town ; 
' ſhe wiſhed to offer him an afylum—ſhe went 
every where to ſeek for him—her inquiries 
ended in the certainty that he had abſconded 
In another country, * her hopes of ever 
15 | ſeeing 
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ſeeing him again were entirely vanquiſhed 
but not ſo her ſorrows, which were very much 
augmented by the baron's artful manage- 
ment, who, to make the conqueſt of his 
miſtreſs the more eaſy, cauſed it ina few days 
to be reported, that the marquis was dead, 
and that accounts of his death had been re- 
ceived by his family, who thought it beſt to 
ſuppreſs them, as they would . only throw 
new diſgrace on his memory—but far from 
anſwering the end propoſed by the baron, 
Mademoiſelle Peſteu, in a fit of deſpair, ſhut 
herſelf up in a convent, from which ſhe never 
again re- entered the world. | 


None of thoſe calamitous tranſactions that 
were paſling at a diſtance from Mademoiſelle 
de Preſle had penetrated the walls of her ſoli- | 
tude yet her heart was torn with anguiſh at 

the apparent neglect of the marquis — ſlie | 
thought him faithleſs—ſhe lamented his in- 
conſtancy—ſhe wept—ſbe fighed—ſhe ſent 
to him letter after letter—but alas] he did 
not ſee her tears! he did not hear her ſighs— 
he could not anſwer her letters, becauſe he 
never received them—by the treachery of a 
nun x they were conveyed to the hands of her 
: T 4 | father i 
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father; he ſtifling his rage at the diſhonour 
ſhe had brought upon her family, as well as 
his knowledge of it, betame every day more 
anxious than before to repair her diſgrace in 
the beſt manner he could, by haſtening her 
union with the count, who being now in a 

ſtate of convaleſcence, waited with equal im- 
patience for the completion of his title to the 
-baron's immenſe riches, by 0 Ge hand 
of 5 — daughter. _ 


1 oy thing being prepared for he de. 
ſtruction, the baron went in perſon to take 
her out of confinement; the languid ſtate, to 
which unceaſing grief and internal vexation 
ad reduced her, filled his ſoul with no other 
ſenſation than that of vengeance ;- yet he pre- 
tended a great deal of kindneſs for her 
thought af very convenience that could xen- 
der her journey commodious, and command- 
ed her woman to follow the next day with 
her lady's clothes, who would return no 


| . | l more to the convent—he aſſiſted her to his 


carriage, tenderly placed her in it, and with 
Her pale cheek reſting on his ſhoulder they 
— forne minutes n filence. - 


0 « The 
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+ 5.0 The. cunning baron at length addreſſed her 
after chis manner: 


jt of My poor child, why is it that you 

grieve me, by indulging this deplorable me- 

lancholy for the loſs of a lover, ſo diſagree- 
able to your father ſo unworthy of you.“ 


AIhis too juſt reproach, as ſhe believed it 
to be, rouſed her from the torpor of ſorrow- 
ing meditation; and ſhe exclaimed ' - 


« Ah! my dear father! you donot ſuſpe& 
how ſtrongly my heart is united to the Mar- 
.quis de Ramais—I know it is of him that 
you are ſpeaking—for my fake do not think 
hardly of him : he cannot be unworthy—he 

cannot be inconſtant. Oh | Sir, ſay not that 
the Marquis de Ramais is inconſtant! “ 


The baron knit his brows, bit his lips, 
and would have ſtruck her dead with the 
lightning of his eyes, if a mild external had 

not better aſſorted with his execrable pur- 

poſe; he therefore only replied with as little 
ſhew of reſentment as his paſſions were ns 
to command. 


16. 


fo 
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GT forgive you,” faid he, « for heving | 
beſtowed your affection adverſe to my direc- 
tions. I pardon this preſumption, becauſe 
you can no longer offend me - except you 
ſpoil thoſe charms ſtill eſtimated by Count 
de Reucourt, in weeping for him who has 
paſſed that boum from whence no traveller 
returns ſhould you render yourſelf diſguſt- 
ing to the friend of your father, by any lon- 
ger weeping for the death of the marquis, 
ſuch an offence will blot 40 from my Wm. 
* ever,” 


| «Poor Mademoiſelle de Prefle upeebedi loud 
- ery on hearing the death of her lover ſo un- 
fieelingly announced ſhe continued ſcream- 
ing ſome ſeconds, and then ſunk down life- 
leſs by the fide of the baron, who, far from 
endeavouring to recover her, took the oppor- 
tunity of her fainting to contemplate her 
figure — he drew aſide the cloke in which ſhe 
had wrapped herſelf, and ſaw, or fancied he 
ſaw, that if he would conceal the difgrace of 
his family, no time was to be loſt» in com- 
pleting her marriage with the count. This 
was partly true, partly fancy; her ſituation 


Was 


* 2 99 
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was what be ſuppoſed it to be, but the . 
nn were not really viſible. 


During the continuation of their ſhort 
journey ſhe ſometimes opened her eyes, but 


not her lips; theſe were pale and livid, thoſe 


like two fountains of water, whoſe reſer- 
voirs could never be exhauſted. The baron 
neither upbraided nor conſoled her, but hav- 
ing conducted her to his own houſe, left her 
to the care of the ſervants, whilſt he went 
| himſelf to arm the count for a change he. 
might not expect to find in the charms of 
his miſtreſs, which were ſo, much impaired 
by exceſlive grief, that he trembled leſt, 


after all the pains he had taken, he ſhould 


not be able to n him for a ſon-in-law, . 


1 « How little 3 would he have found” 
for thoſe fears, had he known the count 
better—that patient lover, ſo far from retract- 
ing, heard unmoved all thefe tears numbered 
which ſhe had ſhed for the ſuppoſed. death. 
of his rival: beſides, he expreſſed ſo much 


impatience to become her huſband, that be- 


fore they ſeparated, the next day was ap- 


pointed for the celebration of thoſe deteſtable 


nuptials, 
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nuptials, which were eventually to tear thee, 


my child, from the W . of ma- 


ternal. fondneſs. 


4 '$5 | 


Abl . FX 33 
* this,cannot be! my mother could not—O 


no, che would not n the count * 


Ves! Ane replied the OY 
alas l your mother was not to blame —her 


hand was forced into the count's, and the 
ceremony read over them whilſt ſhe was in 


no Mate to reſiſt the violence of her op- 


|  preffors; and when ſhe did recover her ſenſes, 


they. ſuffered a temporary derangement on 
eee eee 


*Reucourt.” 5 2 


Seeed l eee, „eg poor 
een what e oy poor father!” 


| 1 * 


„„ 


| Sid ug did not reach him till the time of 
| Four birth nearly approached; it was kept 
extremely private for many months, that 
e people knew of it; and when it was told 
| EPI, it I had not been near his per- 


WiC! 4" ſon, 
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ſon, he would have ended his life and his 
misfortunes together. I prevented this worſt 
of evils by conſenting to every thing he re- 
quired of me, and we left ** to reviſit 
; our own nen 4 | 


2 The haughty ſpoiler hrving — | 
the theft of a hand, which would never have 


been voluntarily preſented to him, bore away 
his woe-worn counteſs to one of his ſeats at 


a conſiderable diſtance, where, during a 


long fit of delirium, he coricealed her from 
all obſervation but his own, waiting upon her 
with ſo much aſſiduity, ſo much tenderneſa. 
that on the full reſtoration of her ſenſes. 
knowing there could now be no redreſs for 
che injuries ſhe had ſuſtained, ſhe ſmothered 
the abhorrence his preſence gave her—ſhe 
even endeavoured, - from 'a'- ſentiment of 
gratitude; to refrain from thoſe -upbtaidings 
with which her heart was burſting; and 
though ſhe could not be Wann ſhe 11 to be 
„ | en geen 


Y 


9 Inthis ſtate was your - valium 8 
when arriving at home, and finding to what 
place ſhe had been conveyed, the marquis, 
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your father, without letting me know the 
nature of his intentions, got himſelf lodged 
in a mean houſe near her abode, from whence 
he ſeveral times caught a glimpſe of her fi- 
gure from the windows of the chateau, or 
in a beautiful park that ſurrounded it, where 
ſhe delighted to walk when the count was 
abſent, which ſince her recovery happened 
frequently, as he had a rage for hunting, 
and feared no rivals in that remote ſitua- 
tion. n Tt l 
Rabe 1241 i . Hrn od ac: bem). 
he marquis at firſt was ſatisfled with 
_ contemplating the counteſs at a diſtance; he 
did not yet know that any report had been 
"circulated of his death, much leſs did he ap- 
prehend that ſhe was this ſecond time a wife 
by compulſion; but regarding her as an a- 
bandoned woman, who ſcorned the vows 
which he reſpected, who broke them to in- 
Adulge the caprice of her inclinations; her 
Tight created nothing but fury in his boſom.— 
Alas l that very fury was love | yet for many 
days it prevented him from EY nel: 
ne een es. 


Slices, 9 . 
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A weelk had elapſed, my maſter was ſtill 
abſent I knew not whither he was gone 
yet his long ſtay filled me with alarms. By 
knowing the caſtle where the count with 
his family reſided, I thought it not impro-— 
bable that I ſhould find him ſome where in 
their neighbourhood ; I went thither to ſeek 
him I chanced to alight at the very hut he 
inhabited; I came upon him by ſurpriſe, he 
could not obſcure himſelf from my view 
he reprimanded my zeal, but did not com- 
mand me to leave him. I ſaw the whole 
danger of his ſituation I ſaw too t would 
be impoſſible to remove him from it, until 
he had learnt intelligence of the unðnteſs 
in hopes to procure it for him, I went in diſ- 
guiſe to the caſtle, I aſked for her woman by 
the name of Mademoiſelle Marton, pretend 
ing that my buſineſs was to delivet᷑ a meſſage 
from her father: ſhe came to me her ſur- 
priſe was ſo great, that 1 feared; ſhe would 
have cried out—T laid my finger on my lips: 
ſhe unriddled the ſignal, and leading me to 
her chamber, we communicated to each other 
all thoſe particulars of which I have already 
given you the detail; we agreed that it would 
* proper to * the counteſs from having 


_y 
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any interview with my maſter, leſt the agi- 
tation of ſeeing him might be attended by a 
premature diſcovery of her ſituation, which 
hitherto had been concealed from the count's 
obſervation. 7 | 


"IM When the time comes for my lady = 
delivery,” ſaid the prudent Marton, © I 
have already taken ſuch meaſures as will ſe- 
cure the ſecret of her being a mother; hut if 
by any ſhock, or accident, the moment of 
her pangs ſhould be haſtened, all my prepa- 
rations will avail nothing, her ſituation muſt 
be revealed and fo dearly does ſhe reſpect 
her reputation, that the idea of having it 
tarniſhed, even by ſuſpicion; would be worſe 
to her a thouſand times than death in its moſt 
formidable terrors. This 1 have heard her 
often declare, therefore it is that I would 
guard her againſt the ſhock her frame would 
fuſtain in again beholding him whom ſhe 
conſiders as her actual huſband, he who is | 


; D 2 


4 " [liftenedtoand enn of the precau- 
tion ſhe fo ſtrongly reconimended; however, 
Van : - It 
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it beſt the, Counteſs ſhould be informed by 
Marton of the Marquis's welfare, whilſt 
took it upon me to aſſure the Marquis that the 
Counteſs had not been unfaithful to him 
with her own conſent—we each acted accord- 
ing to the manner in which we had regu- 
lated our plans, leſs by the rule of wiſdom 
than by the meaſure of compaſſion; for 
theſe, lovers, tranſported by the news we 
told them, inſtead of trying to avoid an in- 
terview, were eternally watching to find 
opportunity of converang treely together, 
| __ One fatal "4K when the Count as uſual 
was purſuing his field ſports, the Marquis 
ventured into the park, N che ounteſs 
ſoon Joined him— Ah! what a meeting —ſo 
ſweet, yet 0 bitter - ſo chaſte. yet Io N- 
e innocent, yet ſo gui Itya b % 


5 
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1 My, wife, my adorable wife r 4 .Criec 
| your ben.. 


S e1b unc 


N Ah! ſtop, ſtop,” ſaid the «Lbs 
panting for breath, approach me 99 
Heaven is my witneſs you are as dear t to m 


r -v 


me 


% a SIA 


a 
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as ever—but the hand that belongs to ano- 
ther muſt not be polluted by your touch— 
that and my heart are ſeparated for ever 
depart with the knowledge that one of them 
you poſſeſs —the other is no longer my own 
—he who has made himſelf the maſter of it 
will be ſecure in his honour from the reſpect 
I owe to my own — O God} O God! why 
were not my firſt vows conſecrated by thy 
holy ordinance ? Why, why were they not 
we in the book of Heaven?” . 


« All the: time 1 was ding thus my 
- maſter, proſtrate at her feet, durſt not inter- 
rupt her—a ſeraphic dignity drew the cur- 
| tain of reſpect over the weakneſſes of paſ- 

ſion, and he gazed on her even with more 
devotion than fondneſs. During a very long 
| converſation, which for its purity might 
have paſſed in the preſence of angels, they 
had conſented to ſeparate for ever—already 
had they uttered their laſt adieus, when once 
more turning towards her, he faid, 


„ My claims of huſband are prior to 
thoſe of the Count, yet I renounce them — 
| | remember 
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remember it is only for your ſake that I do 
renounce them, and for my ſake, when you 
have bleſſed me with the title of father, love 
the offspring ys him who has' facrificed ſo 
_ to > you.” 


Villain! Raſcal !  Adulterer | top,” 

1100 a tremendous voice iſſuing from a 
thick plantation — It was the Count, who 
having heard all that had paſſed, ruſhed 
from his hiding place—the Marquis drew 
his ſword—that ſword which once before had 
nearly diſincumbered the earth of a monſter— 
but ſeveral domeſtics now came to his reſcue, 
ſaving him once more from the fury of the 
Marquis — theſe fellows beat the ſword 
from his hand, ſurrounded and took him 
acer. | 


I would fain ſpare you, my higher, 
faid the kind monk, ** from a repreſentation 
of the terrible ſcene that followed the cap- 
ture of your father — Are you content that 1 
- ſhould paſs it over?” 


of AN «© I ſobbed 
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e ſobbed out a negative could not ave 
ſpoken a whole ſentence if my life had hung 
on the experiment He obli ged me to drink 
a gals of water, 


„Be it ſo,” ſaid be; let us make an 
end of this diſtreſſing buſineſs ſince we are 
entered ſo far upon it; when a ſtream 18 
quite full added waters can bring no increaſe 
to its ſtores, and the human heart has alſo 
its banks like thoſe of the rivulet, by which 
its emotions of joy. or ſorrow are, confined 
to certain marks, beyond the bounds of 
which there is no receptacle far either.” 


I bowed my aſſent to his charming obſer- 
vation — the truth of it was then paſling in 
my ſoul— it was filled with agonies to the 
brim — there. was room for no more — ] laid 
my arms on the table I reſted my face upon 


them — by not looking at the venerable nar- 


rator I fancied the ſeverity of my grief 
would be- ſoftened ; and without any more 
interruptions he finiſhed the N of 
: 2s dreadful hiſtory. 


40 The 
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% The Counteſs,” ſaid he, © had fallen 
lifeleſs at the feet of her inhuman huſband, 
in which Rate ſhe continued till by orders of 
the Count ſhe had been carried back to the 
caſtle, where the firſt repreſentations. that 
| greeted the return of ſenſes was to find her 
delicate perſon faſtened by a chain of i iron to 
the chair in which they had ſeated her, with 
the Marquis immediately before her eyes, 
ſtanding upright between ſome boards nailed 
to the form of his body in the ſhape of an 
open coffin, from which it was impoſſible he 
ſhould diſengage himſelf or vary his poſture 
—'The' wretch who invented theſe tortures 
ſtood before ans exulting in the peach 
of his vengeance,“ 


* Happy lovers,” cried he, how much 
are you indebted. to the ſympathy of a huf- 
band, who not only provides for your grati- 
fication the eternal ſight of each other, but 
who has alſo ordered his ſteward to regale 
the groſſer ſenſe of appetite with ſuch food 
as I have no doubt that the ſweetneſs of love 
will make you both enjoy with extreme 
A 
41 59 «The 
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«© The Count diſappeared, and in ſome hours 
afterwards mouldy bread and ſtale water 
were ſet before them at a certain diſtance, 
from whence they might take it if they 
pleaſed, The perpetrator of their inflictions 
having in part ſatisfied his revenge, fled from 
huis houſe to wait at another for the news of 

their diſſolution, which he expected would 
ſoon. happen to crown with glory the WOW 
vor ul of his greater cruelties. heh | 


1 Ie is not eee that I ſhould recount 
what was uttered by theſe ſuffering victims; 
it is a matter of greater conſequence to relate 
by what means they were relieved from the 
excruciating torments of their ſituation, ' 


The good Marton, who, without being 
admitted to the preſence of her miſtreſs, was 
well informed of the horrors that ſurrounded 
her, conyeyed to the Baron full intelligence 
of his daughter's fituation, who having re- 
laxed much of his reſentment againſt her ſince 
her forced marriage, it made him determine to 
ſet ont for the ſeat of -his ſon-in-law, wait- 
ing Kang to have the requiſite preparations 

* made 
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made for his Journey. Marton alſo contrived 
to inform the Marquis's family of the hor- 
rible tranſaction, recommending them to 
ſecrecy in whatever ſtep they might be in- 
duced to take for the releaſement of their 
miſerable relation, which advice in rich 
Kallen. | | 


Ty All this time I was myſelf a priſoner i in 
the chateau, but not ſo cruelly treated as my 
poor maſter ; the reaſon of my confinement 
being merely to prevent me from giving 
notice to the Marquis's friends of his un- 
juſt impriſonment. | 


„The Count, by ſome means or other, 
heard of the Baron's intended viſit to his 
caſtle ; he. therefore immediately returned to 
it, when entering his wife's apartment, he 
commanded that her chain ſhould be un- 
looſed—that the Marquis ſhould be taken 
from his coftin—fhe conveyed to her bed 
he ſent to a place known only to the Count, 
except theſe domeſtics who were the agents 
of his dark machinations: he afterwards 
| 1 that the Counteſs ſhould be carefully 

\. 4 | attended. 
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attended, no pains omitted to reſtore her 


conſtitution, and permitted Marton to offi- 
<ciate at the bed- ſide of her dejected miſtreſs. 


Theſe kindneſſes were not beſtowed by the 


Count from any motive connected with love 
or repentance—he hated his wife to deſpera- 


: tion—he would have ſeen her tortured to the 


lateſt moment of her exiſtence, but he feared 
the Baron's diſpleaſure at his ſeverity, till 
he ſhould have convinced him by the evi- 


Gnce of his own * of her . PP 


11 


e e en n aware of his . 

tions, and preferring death to the ſight of a 
rigid father in her preſent ſtate of diſhonour, 
reſolved to riſk every thing rather than wait 


for his arrival under the roof of her huſ- 


band. When Marton broke to her that the 
Baron was informed of her ſufferings, and 
. he would be with her on the morrow, 


Ly Then, replied ſne, ham day will I 


- leave nee | 


« 01901 


What a deſign is W Madame, ſaid 


8 Marton 3 Do * comprehend 


the 


1 5 Le. 
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the thouſand dangers, the million of diffi- 
culties that impede your flight?“ 


\ 


Talk to me not,” returned the Coun- 


teſs, of dangers, of difficulties—there- are 
none that can affright me in compariſon 
with the wrath of my too. juſtly offended 
parent—Aid my eſcape, or I will die by my 
own hands rather than ſtay here to encounter 
the looks of my father Ah l do not expoſe 
me to his rage — leave me not in the power 
of a furious huſband—but, dear, kind Mar- 

ton, ſecond my efforts — go with me leave 
mee not till I have reached the convent, where 
I am promiſed ſecret reception—abandon me 
not before you have ſeen me encloſed in this 
bleſſed aſylum — where. I ſhall paſs my few 
remaining days unmoleſted, foſtering my in- 
fant, loving *. rod. and praying for 
my enemies. 


«© The tears, the ſadneſs that accompanied 
theſe expreſſions, who could refiſt ? The 
affectionate Marton was melted by them to 
unlimited compliance, and managed the bu- 
ſineſs ſo adroitly, that an hout before mid- 


night 
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night they were on the outſide of the cha- 
teau. — Your. mother's ſtrength ſeemed to 
renovate by exertion—ſhe leaned on the arm 
of her faithful ſervant — they took the road 
to — The Counteſs fled as if her pur- 
ſuers were wal the: way in fight of her—at 
laſt, fatigued with four hours ſwift walking, 
or rather running, they entered the foreſt of 
Ardennes, through ſome part of which their 
path to the convent led them. — Here it was 
that,” her exhauſted ſtrength utterly failing, 
ſhe was reduced to lie down at the foot of a 
tree, where ſhe was ſoon nnn by the 
rang: of e et Og ek * 


{Hove the monk; the 1 fiſand 
of my honourable but devoted parents, re- 
hearſed thoſe parts of my birth and deſertion 
in the foreſt ſo much in the ſame manner 
with my beloved Recluſe, that it would only 
appear to the reader like a ſecond edition of 
his own expreſſions; thoſe circumſtances 
only of which I was not pre- informed I ſhall 
repeat in few. words, merely to ſay, that the 
wicked Count, miſſing his deſtined ſacrifice, 
followed the fame track wa had taken with 
27% | \_ - armed 
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armed attendants ; that it was he who firſt 
arrived in the foreſt: the other party were 
thoſe belonging to my grandfather, who heard 
on his arrival at the chateau of his daughter's 
elopement, and that the Count, very much 
enraged, was gone in purſuit of her. — This 
intelligence, unnaturally as the Baron had 
acted by this amiable daughter, began to 
make him feel that he took an intereſt in her 
fafety. Without difficulty he found the ſpot 
where the bloody tragedy was already under 
rehearfal, of which the laſt ſcene would have 
been ultimately cloſed, but for his reaching 
it in time to ſave the intended victims, by 5 
aiming a blow at his ſon-in-law which fell 
only on the beaſt that carried him, but ſerved 
to ward the ſtroke that would otherwiſe have 
ended my life, perhaps the life of my mo- 
ther, whom the Baron afterwards bore away. 
Hating me even before I ſaw the light, his 
pity extended no farther, yet Divine Provi- 
dence kindled in the heart of a ſtranger that 
. which a er refuſed to mow me. 


Having gone over this part of the hiſtory, 

I proceed with the continuation of it in the 
eloquent language of a more able narrator. 

| 44 1 Was 
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I was ſtill,“ ſaid the monk, ** impri- 
ſoned in the chateau when the Count return- 
& to it, ſufficiently diſmayed by the ill ſuc- 
ceſs that attended his excurſion to the foreſt ; | 
however, he found his mortifications multi- 
ply —as he approached it he faw it on all 
des environed, by the father, the relations, 
the friends, the fervants, the vaſſals of that 
family whom he had fo cruelly injured in 
the perſon of the Marquis de Ramais, whom, 
all uniting, came in a body to reſcue him— 
their numbers, their arms, and the violence 
of their demands to have him immediately 
produced, very much intimidated the Count 
—he was unprepared for a reception fo for- 
midable—he therefore ordered that the doors 
ſhould be thrown open, beſeeching them to 
enter without ceremony, and to fear every 
part of his houſe for the perſon who it was 

ſuppoſed he had concealed in it, or at leaſt 
until they had convinced themſelves of their 
error in ord the © open | 


«« The beſiegers be overran the kite 
magnificent chateau—no corner eſcaped their 
| examination, yet no Marquis could be diſ- 
covered 


NMADAME DE BARNEVELDT. 301 


covered at length ſome of them came to | 
the cell in which I was ſhut up—not ſo cloſe | [ 
but that I had gained information from a | | 
* good-natured domeſtic of every internal f | 
| tranſaction ſince the firſt day of our capti- | i | 
vity—The father of my maſter came at the l | 
head of his people, who entered with him i 
into my dungeon; the moment he ſaw me at ik 
his feet he aſked for news of his ſon with 1d 
the energy of woe, with the impatience | 
of . tenderneſs tortured by ſuſpenſe hy 
told him the Marquis was certainly no 
where concealed in the houſe, and that 
his enemies alone knew the place to which 
he had been carried. Upon my giving him 
this unſatisfactory intelligence, the venerable 
old man propoſed to the little army of his 
adherents to kill the Count and burn his chi- 
teau unleſs he made the confeſſion of what 
had been done to his priſoner, and to what 
place he had tranſported him — The Count 
loved his life and his caſtle even better than 
his vengeance—beſides having greedily glut- 
ted it already, he yielded with the leſs reluc- 
tance — he named the ſituation of the Mar- 
i 's priſon, and afterwards deſired they 
would 
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would have the goodneſs to receive his 
_ adieus, which they poſitively refuſed, ſaying 
they would have the honour to continue his 
gueſt until one of their party had been to 

verify the truth of his aſſertion — he con- 
. fented to the propoſal, becauſe it was not in 
his power to oppoſe their will — I saw. the 
_ meſſenger diſpatched to aſcertain the Count's 
veracity - I followed the directions given 
me I arrived at the gloomy habitation 


where he had ſaid the Marquis was depo- 
fited—there indeed I found the noble youth, 


but, merciful God! in what a ſtate did T 


find him—his beard unſhaven—his nails un- 
pared his ſenſes confuſed—worn to a ſkele- 

ton — and weighed down by-the heavy de- 
| ſpondency of a tortured imagination. He 
was juſt awakened — he knew me as I drew 


near his bed — he held out his hand — he 


ſmiled — but it was the ſmile of * 
knelt by his fide. 

Take courage, my dear maſter,” ſaid I. 
— The few words I uttered were long in 
coming, being hindered by ſobs. 


c The 
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An t© The Counteſs,” cried he in a languiſh- 
ing tone, does ſhe yet breathe END: to 

me of the Counteſs.” $M | 


0 Yes, yes,” I A « but take cou- 
rage, my honoured lord—you will now have 
nothing to fear from the Count's malevolence 
you will be reſtored. to your en 
will ene all his tenderneſs.” 


« Ah!” returned the Marquis, Do you 
talk to me of enjoyments who. have only a 
few moments to-live 2” _ 


The e of his voice almoſt per« 
ſuaded me he ſpoke too truly, when ſud+ 
denly raifing it to a pitch of fury, he raved 
of the Counteſs with much tender incohe- 
rence till quite exhauſted he bade me hide 
nothing from him that concerned her deſ- 
tiny. Pig 


| I told him that ſhe was ſafe in the hands of 
her father — that he would treat her kindly. 


11 
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2 


I have fears, dreadful ears de he, 
2 chat the change of executioners will only 
nat her Witte. n vat b— 


7 


* 7 Pu 
PE At YTC 


The Tha Femme te hurt inflead.of cans 

ing him, and I endeavoured to divert his at - 
tention by ſpeaking to him of his father, 
of his friends whom I had left at the Counts 
chateau, n the motions of ho . 
e 222 7H: — mchad . 


wy AFE > 


He did not liſten Sans 3 
| 1 _=_ but, ſtarting. from a profound reve- 
rie, aſked if the Counteſs was yet brought 
te bed. 11 WOLGEL * 4 1 — E 

sb dale E rl 3 fdr abide 

” She is,” rc . + wie vou muſt try 
to live for the ſake of her infant, who can 
have no other father but yourſelf ſhe en- 
tirely belongs to you ſhe has no proviſion 
except you take charge of it Live, oh! 
live, my dear maſter, and do not abandon 
your child to ne as well as to diſ- 


> 


7% 
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O God!“ cried he, . till this moment 
death has put on the form of conſolation 
L have courted its approach] have called 
upon it to heal the ſorrows of a broken 
heart Why, why,” added he, tears ſtream- 
ing from his eyes, why do you diveſt it 
of mildneſs? why clothe it in horrors ? — 
Pray for me—pray that I may live—I would 
ſee my child — I would protect its innocence 
in my boſom — my cares — my careſſes — 
ſhould recompence the injuries I have done 


its divine mother — the misfortunes I have 


brought upon itſelf — But where is this de- 
voted offspring of a guilty father ? bring her 
to me —let me at leaſt endow her with one 


Poor bleſſing, — i ſtruggle with death . 


— 


«+ aſſured him I had no doubt but the 
child was in ſafety at the Baron's with its mo- 


\ 


ther; at preſent it would be impoſſible; I 


faid, to'take it from thence; yet if he ex- 
erted himſelf to get the better of his indif- 
poſition we would together deviſe ſuch mea- 


ſures as ſhould not only bring the infant to 
Vol. II. 5 0 1 
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his arms, but place it e under his on 
protect ion- ot 20 ib I-—y1mobsy 
24 In Vino A368 } | i 7 18 
really * as x believed, for Aachen 
time I did not know the barbarous Baron 


had left you behind them in the foreſt nd = 


| nee nne Why A 9v3d 
4 4 Wan nee your aan | 1 Gait, be, 
if you look forward to my recovery 
however, ſomething may yet be done Oo to 
my reſpectable father — engage him to viſit 
me entertain no fears that the ſight of him 
by increaſing my agitation might ſhorten my 
exiſtence, for whether he comes or whether 
he ſtays my death is inevitable; though J 
thall quit life with the leſs reluctance if I 
ean ſpeak to him— if . bee G to receive 
105 laſt e d a muilib anti. 


r : $4 
# 1 « 


dee e aid 11 not feel * ee reed 
to leave the intereſting ſubject of my cares 
to leave him in this deplorable condition 
yet the ſolemnity of his command haſtened 

Oy co ang alſo haſtened 00 . 
e | 41 rode 


MADAME DE BARNEVELDT, 90) 


1 node back to the chateau with deſperate 
velocity declared to the ſorrowing father 
the ſtate in which I had ſeen his only, his 
beloved ſon, yet ſoothed him with hopes 
that ſtill he might recover —if I had not done 
ſo, no meeting in this world would ever 
have taken place between them. Theſe falſe 
hopes ſaved the good old man from inſtant 
annihilation-—it even gave him ſtrength to 
return with me; I conducted him to the 
marquis, and ſaw with admiration the on- 
derful command he impoſed on his paſſions, 
that he might not augment the pangs of his 
ſon 170 e * DENG own acute ſuffer- 
_ | 

* do | 

. 257 IR Send motives equally confi- 


derate, robed his face in a ſimilar veil; of 


ſmiling diſſimulation, by which mutual cau- 
tion this dreadful interview loſt many of 
its terrors. They had a very long converſa- 
tion which J did not witneſs; but on the 
ſame night, or rather towards morning, when 
the deſpairing parent, overcome by the ſoli- 
citations of his ſon, conſented to lie down 
in the room next to that occupied by my maſ- 

X 2 ter, 
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a as has it difficult p pe perfectly t te un- 
| derftand what he uttered. ' gage : W f 
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— 1 collected thor from ge 1a | his 
ite. underſtagd by them, that | x 
Father had conſented to adopt, you--that this 
Promiſe had calmed his tranſports, and ena- | 
5 dhed him to expect his diſſolutton with, tran 

'quillity—one of my arms ſupported his l 
ing frame, the other hand was gralped in 
his—he half pronounced the e the 
| e, and expired on my a: 


1 n 
Here followed 2 855 - 5 ee 
Cub O Reader] how e = 


4 Extreme age,” aid the mon ok, don "or 
45 4 be Was able to re- aſſume his diſcourle, ; 203 
We were in a condition to liſten; , be extreme 
age is not a ſeaſon for contention; your grand- 
father made no reſiſtance, but yielded. to the 
| ſhock of nature he never again rofe from 

the bed on which he had laid himfelf down, 
yet he lived long _ to ſend me on a 


meſlage 


- 


* 
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0 res Yb 
me 


e to the baron, demanding you at his 


| hands as : his | grand-daughter, and the heireſs 


of his Ub] 1 was not admitted, to. the 
preſence of the baroh, but he bade me tell 


my employer, the child whom he meant to 


endow with his riches, who had diſgraced | 


the houſe of De Preſle, and pulled down 
ruin on that of De Ramais, might be found 
in the entrails of wolves and tygers, if he 


would | give himſelf the trouble to humt after 


them 1 in che foreſt of Ardennes. | 


*. Before I quitted the caſtle of this more 
chan ſavage monſter, one of the baron's do- 


meſties confirmed the horrible ke hes? 4 


he was an honeſt man, though in the ſervice 
of a bad maſter—he was alſo my friend, and 


CITY 


rg in the world ſhe ſo much defired as 
to ſee me, but muſt wait a more favourable. 


op po ty, "her own poor Marton being 


tious fury that watched the leaſt of her mo- 
tions. A | | 


5 * — 
$444 4 


ellen NT 
a + "© « I then 


diſmiſſed, whoſe place was filled by a luſpi- | 
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uſage the counteſs received from her father. 


b we When any body is preſentl y d id he, 
« ſhe is treated kindly; but when they ate 
_— r know he e to het > cd 


? 
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A With nobetter intelligence I 5 0 back 
45 your grandfather, who ſeemed only to 
del on the borders of life, to hear that he 
ſhould meet you in another and better world ; 
he did not grieve for your death; but had I 
"told him the barbarity that was ſuppoſed to 
hade effected it, ID tidings would probably 
"have diſcompoſed the untuffled tranquillity 
Ws! which fe 759 715 into dane 2 
(L454 elle 121 181) d 
"% Having dete his eyes, I fantiedT had 
now but one duty left me to perform on 
A was penitence for the offences of my 
poaſſed life; I therefore retired to France, and 
became a teligious—but prior to taking leave 
of my country, J returned to the baron's 
caſtle, hoping to get one laſt ſight of the 
counteſ f ſhe was not there; I was made to 
́7 02. Sen IC believe 


* 
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© rag Of be gone back to hex huf- 
bangers} 15 | 11011107 2 INT 


could not PTY this report credit; 
however, 1, followed it, concealing myſelf 
near the count's chateau, in the very houſe 
where once before my dear maſter was un- 
luckily ſheltered. I watched ſo diligently, 
that if ſhe had been there I muſt have diſ- 
covered her—day and night I ſtationed my- 
elf within ſight of the doors, ſo that none 
could come in or go out without my ſeeing | 
them; at laſt the whole family took their 
departure from the chateau; I examined them 
one by one —alas ] no counteſs was amongſt 
them; and ſince that time I have never heard 
what became of her, nor ſhould I have 
known that her excellent daughter had eſcaped 
death in the foreſt of Ardennes, but for a 
religious, perſecution - that made me quit 
France, and take refuge in Dunkirk, where 
I received the firſt impreſſion that the young 
lady, whoſe adventures at that time made ſo 
great a noiſe, was the intereſting child of my 
ne friend; the ſtrong reſemblance of 

whoſe countenance to that of the marquis 


- 
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het long | before engaged much of my melan- 
wly attention—your, ſex, , your age, Jour 
being nouriſhed by the Recluſe, all theſe cir- 
cunſtgye , when diſcovered, convinced me 
fully th that you could be no other than the 
FE uk of the counteſs, as if I. myſelf had 
5 you, from your birth — as if we had 
| ee perm ſeparated. In conſequence, of this 
conviction I followed you to Italy, Where I 
was detained by a long fit of ſickneſs—T have 
nes been employed on a ſecret, negociation, 
e neceſſity will e me at Amſter- 


HE. * ads! ts: 


hie 


VII N iy 1} 3603 101691 
19019 3613-111 mod 


« Ah!” cried I, you cannot then go 
with me. in. purſuit of my . perſecuted mo- 


a | 
FD, Yo Vins 78 bes D S 1 5 ii 
1 5 | 

1p off Ry fo ir 4 1s De {9008)H80P. 


$i replind, 7 6b wks 
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br Wh my * Sit vou, and. if you 
arc ever f. fortunate, enough to recover this in- 
e — Cw nat to ſend me 1 


OP d] | 


happy it formation,” 4 10 A1 373 e 


promiſed 


Ar 3 x 
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I promiſed him he ſhould' 1 never r have cauſe 
io accuſs me of Mee kt 2805; 


— am 


1111 9 


From this time I became more e 

ever to continue my purſuit I bade a thou- 

ſand tender adieus to the monk and Donna 

Medina Lentilla, who ſaw me depart with 

tears in their eyes, and prayed for the ſucceſs 
of my en. 


1 hid down i in my plan of travels to viſit 
_ every town in Flanders, as well as thoſe of 
Brabant, having learnt that I was _ 
born in that e 


78 , 10 


RA 
3 4% 


4 had been but a few hours at Bruſſelles be- 
fore I was recognized by many of my old 
acquaintances; and at one of their houſes I 
met with a very charming woman, who not 
only engaged my attention, but ſeized vio· 
lently on my affections, inſomuch that my. 
eyes were rivetted on her face, and I thought 
every body impertinent who, by taking a 
ſhare in the converſation, prevented her from. 
engroſſing the whole of it. 


This 


314 
5 „ name was Madame de Briges 
 ſheifeemed quickly advancing: towards the 
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Vvoals of life; yet that ſmall knowledge I poſs 


ſeſs in the ſcience of phy ſiognomy told me 
ſorrow, rather than time, had faded het 
charms on the journey - complacent meek+ 
neſs and unreſiſting ſoftneſs were blended 
with dignity the moſt impreſſive her voice 
ſpoke: to the ſoul and the grandeur of her 
expreſſions would have been too exalted to 
pleaſe in general ſociety, but for. the ſweet 

deportment re eee ee 
tered . 


70 ITT 1 0 $1161 ber Tf) 2o0umot iii 
ode was Abs de Brige, Who ſtruck 
by the ſuddenneſs of my attachment, return- 
edit vit more than intereſt in ſhort; from 
dur firſt intervieẽC we lere never ſatisfied 
ufunder; or werkelt next, cr f 


Abend no en HHH Rn io 
derbe ſew perſons whom admitted to her 
ouſe before our intimacy: commenced were 
now augmented to numbers; nothing but 
my eaſe could have made her invade upon her 
6 Ito pegel bene ſaw my ſpirits 
were . e . a diverſity 
en | | of 
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of objects would aſſiſt in building them up; 
ſhe therefore courted the herds: of company. 
which before ſhe had ſhunned; without lay- 
ing a tax on my gratitude, by letting me 
know the greatneſs of * ſacrifice ſhe offered 
to my e ecmion- e „ech g ene 
Dabnold 2. 17 1 4 

I am now going to ſurprife the Reader 
with an event he cannot expet—it was thus 
that it unpremeditately happened: om a cer- 
tain day, upon which my friend held an 
aſſembly, amongſt many leſs intereſting ſub- 
jects, one of the lady's began ſpeaking; of the 
misfortunes that had fallen on the houſe of 
Barneveldt a name ſo dear covered my face 
with deadly paleneſs. I felt the blood ruſh 

back to my heart in icy torrents; what then 
muſt have become of me, if the name only 


had ſuch an effect on my feelings, when the 


ſame perſon ſaid that Monſieur de Barneveldt, 
who had reſided ſo many years in Spain, 
was then living at the Hague, and in High 
Lata with the States WN 

HT) dort courage to peak —1 64 5 in a hefi- 
ating tone, Jr Madame] you are miſin- 


: 


formed; 


9g ; 316 4 MEMOIRS or 
Wirbel; the penlon to hene you amade ba. 
* deen dead many months.“ 9 


1 Selz a en. 41 replied ſhe, 4 1255 12 
being contradicted ; ** I give y ou my 
Nour, the De Barneveldt, WHO retiree 
Spain, is now living: nay, you Ta nhl 
what 1 tell you; obſerving, that I ſtilt 160k- 
CE incredulous—a hundred people have very 
- Ktely ſeen him at the Hague. I have had 
my intelligence from thoſe who have ſpoken 
with him, ſo there can be no doubt about tlie 
matter moreover they fay, - notwithftandin fig 
All his fine proſpects, he ts extremely imelan- 
holy for the loſs of a y Fra lady to whom 
he was contradted,. 57 BIT) 1. i e 


A A aſſertion 10 5 tte wy ; wie beat | 
Ste it was the gy of un 1 8 joy Joy 
T Moud have fainted under its too laden 
Alault, if T had not as ſuddenly retreated from 
the company, and fled to my on Kouſe, 
where T endeavotired” to correct my exttaba. 

Sant agitation, by recalling to my imagina- 
tion alk the impoffibilities that ele: exclude 
ftom my mind thoſe __ beginning to find 


Ns _* too 


= 


— 
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ready, admittance—a ſtate of e 


2. 500 
is the torture of ſenſibility. 


. 122 
— 118... 


800 


. 1 ſent, off an expreſs to the Hae to , bring 
5 more. certain intelligence. I waited with 
impatience - the return of my courier. I 
oped feared—my ſoul could find no trans | 
quillity but near Madame de Brige. I made 
her the confidante of my affection for. De 
Bameveldt of! his love for me of our mur 
tual engagement: ſhe heard —ſhe piticd— 
ſhe ſoothed me ſhe took apart in my imp 
tience- he every day aired. with me on the 
road between Bruſſelles and the Hague, t 
55 85 the moment that ſhould reſtore, me | 
a ſtate of We ** | 1 


On the fifth day, full of expeQatign, , we 
extended our ſight as far as it would go tg 
catch... the firſt glimpſe of my courier's ap- 
Perch, Where I ſaw a cayalier, followed by 
ſeveral ſervants, at the turn of the road 
coming on full ſpeed towards us. My heart 
| told me it was Monſieur de Barneveldt—my 
eyes confirmed the truth of its language ; the. f 
next moment they Cloſed in a delirium of 1 

| ecſtaſy, | 


- 
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ecſtaſy, and 1 do not know OY 


my ſenſes, till I found thein again in the 


ams of my lover, who having no compo- 
ſure of his own, was totally diſqualified to 


return” what he had taken from me. We 
gazed—we wept—we fi ghed—but for a 2 


time neither he nor I could utter a tyllable. 


DI 0 


As Win a as we e began to badges le 


aſked, in a low voice, if Madame de Brige 
was my mother; at the ſame inſtant he fa- 
Iuted, and apologized to her for the inco- 


herence of his conduct, laying che — 


OLED 1 F068 II 


| charge of it to my account. 


T atiſwered his queſtion, by faying it was 


not my good fortune to call” Madame de 
Brige my mother; but added, ah 'I'hoped 
ST RG dene iny family: n 00s 


34 10 
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He ance i my hand to his Reart, and re- 
Pfllied foftly, What ſignifies your family 
you are to me all the Werres of 7780 l 


| ans; verge in one.“ 


1280 . %. 
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„ Madame, de, Brige, who had wept incef 

ſantly, during the whole of our tender inter- 
view, no took a ſhare, in our conyerſatipu- 
As We. Were returning in her carr iage to 
Bruſſelles. ſhe inſiſted. on his ſupping with, 
her that evening, to which he readily aſſent- 


ed, and, before we ſeparated, he had the 
goodneſs to. ſatisfy our curioſity as to the 


means by which he had eſcaped with, life 
after being wounded by the robbers, after 
my own people, at leaſt thoſe I hired. for the 
occaſion, ſuppoſed they had ſeen his body 
received into the conſecrated * of a A 
W 


1411 BIA. 


Ihe corpſe, they imagined to he mine, 
aid he, “ was that of a, more, unfortunate. 
traveller than myſelf, whom I ſaw butchered 
before my eyes. The villains having, ſtrip» 
ped me, went away in purſuit of freſh plun- 
der, little concerning themſalyes whether 1 
was dead or living; ſoon after ſomę peaſants 
paſſed by, who, being accuſtomed. to ſuch 
ſort of bloody ſpectacles, ſtopped, to examine 
the dead bodies one by one ; they perceived 
ſome warmth remaining in me, and humanely 
- bore 


£ 


= 2 


bore me on heir Woulders to the next vil- 
| bipe:: The ſurgeon, who dreſſecd the two 
wounds I had received by a piſtobſhot; one 
n the ſhoulder, the other in the Joins, en- 


dermined hopes which thoſe who attended 


me were not quite ſo ready to admit, it being 
many days before I gave any other ſigns of 
| life except to call on your loved name in 
phrenzical exclamations; at laſt the fever 
abated by little and little — 1 gained ſtrength, 
my memory returned I ſent for the cure 
of the place — he came to me —T tecounted 
my misfortunes — F prayed he would ſend 
to Cadiz, and inform himſelf if you were 
yet arrived in that town. He did what I re- 
quired, but to no effect; you had not been 
ſeen or heard of at Cadiz — my mind grew 
more diſcompoſed — my fever returned 
my wounds inflamed, and, for à long time, 
Llap at the gates of death. After a tedious 
proceſo theſe unfavourable ſymptoms abated, 
my recovery became aſtoniſhingly rapid con- 
fidering how ſtrongly it was oppolſed'by the 
thouſand unſpeakable agitations of my mind. 


I ent to Holland for remittance, and, by the 
— 8 T was able 


© 15 to 


— 
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: pode when, acquitting myſelf. 


of the obligations I owed to all who had 
any ſhare in my preſervation, I purſued my 
way to Cadiz, where I could get no intelli- 
gence: of your route. I therefore embarked 


a with a heavy heart for that country from 


. whence: I had ſo long been baniſhed. I was 
much better received at the Hague than I 


expected; but finding you were not arrived 
| there, how indifferent was my heart to the 
joys of an honourable reception it had loſt 
its deareſt, object, which loſsit never ccaſed 
to, lament until, the arrival of your courier 
opened once more to my view the gloxions | 
pres Which I POR, mag hat, way 


ws am whe is to bud 6 0% 
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* hall; not lengthen che little that vet 


| remains of my memoirs, by telling you what 


I felt on hearing De Barneveldt relate hig 
horrible adventures, or What I ſaid: to him 
when he had finiſhed them. After he balls 
us a good night, I ſtaid a little behind ta in- 


dulge myſelf in the pleaſure of talking about 
him to Nladame de Brige, who.ſeqmed-10 


Vor. II. i 


> 
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have divided ber heart between een 


we had ran over the whole catalogue of his 


_ praiſes," fearful of intruding on the repoſe 


of my friend, I aroſe to go to my lodgings, 


owe 1 ape « we friend — 


Aer from this hour accept che apart- 


a en 109 3. 
Do not 0 d not leave me! 


ment I have 3 for you, and be to me 
1 one ene ms 37 


Her eyes, ejirinihgi l. tears, were fixed | 
on my face 4s ſhe ſpoke =they' deluged her 


cheeks — her N faltered as ſhie annbunced 
che word daughter. n en d 


ore WD? MM 5 % $10 pt, 


70 Deareſt Madame, faid I, in my 


And about her neck, What is it that I 


learn frotn this expreſſtve ſorrow? Alas 
bad you once a daughter? — is that daughter 
more? or has the imprudence of her 


3 N made Jer thus wretched ? ti 


r Ab * replied Madame de Brige, preſ- 


| 5 ws me cloſer to her boſom, 1 my daughter 


: neyer diſgraced her mother lt is I who 


£ , 
"KY have 
* 2 | 
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have diſ graced my daughter —I gave her an 


illegitimate birth, but ſhe does not live to 


reproach me I bore. her in . a}, foreſt — 
F left her a prey to the nn book 


Af se- L #' 557 4 3 e * 


$8 Tell ms] tell 5 5 le PE 
interrupting her, for the love of God tell 
me n en the Saunteſt de Repoour ? * 2 


: * 


66 Yes, I: am that unfortunate woman 


; 7 
F ; 


- bay " Then! v cried 1. falling at. her FOR 


and embracing; her knees, then you are, 
| indeed. my on dear, my own adorable 


mother ! — I am your child, I am the child 
of your beloved Mangas de Ramais! _ 
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1 Jade mak! Kill my YO; & - 
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Let us drop a curbs 1 the reſt of this 
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Before De Barneveldt en us the next 
morning, I had ran over very event of myãĩ 
life with. that ſort of joyful confuGori-whiaht 
people, only rationally happy, would find 
very incoherent; yet to my reſpectable pa- 
rent it was perfect eloquence, becauſe: her 
heart underſtood the language of mine, nor 
were her, expreſſions in much greateg order 
than my ow]. All that the reader aue 

vet e will be <nphuned, in few! words. 
1303 YANODE it eon 
Wen 5 gone! Menk. could no here 
find my mother, either at the Baron's caſtle, 
or the Count's chateau, it was by the com- 
mands of the former that ſhe had privately 
concealed herſelf in a convent, which ſhe 
never quitted until her huſband and father 
were both dead; but before that time the 
Baron had repented of his cruelty to ſo ami- 
able a daughter, leaving her, at his deceaſe, 
ſole heireſs to more than a princely fortune. 
So rich a ſucceſſion muſt have made her 
known, had ſhe continued any longer in the 
convent; ſhe rather choſe to live retired at 


Bruſſelles under a fictitious character. 


_ I have,” 
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we have; aid ſhe; . reſerved all he 
riches of my father, and happily I have re- 
ſerved them for you, my Wenn One” | 
bu blyow.. Ns x: 
A hate only now to add, chat, in ſix days 
after this great diſcovery, inſtead of one child, 
my tender mother had two children, and, as 
long as ſhe lived, I had never any other con- 
teſt with my Dear Barneveldt than which of 
us ſhould have the greateſt portion of happi- 
neſs, in adoring her, in obeying her, and in 
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2 | n 2 by So illuſtrated by the moſt ſound, griticiſm and refined taſte. 


1 « Every obje& it is pteſented with that atereſt which truth 
alone Gan inſpire; and I believe true patriotic readers 
E Mey 4 vill be gratified by the judicious author having fixed 
1 5 4 4 their ideas on a multitude of actions which they have 
13 „ * themſelves witneſſed; but from which, different paſ- 
3 _ « fjons, and various prejudices, have almoſt diverted their 
2 5 attention. I preſume to ſuppoſe that this iniereſting pro- 
. th p duktion will, on the moſt juſt pretenſions, obtain for 
d « him thegratitude and eſteem of his cotemporaries, with 
+ 25 0 ſtill more favorable reception from the ſucceedi : 
Þ: "> 8 n Given at Paris, the igth of June, 1788. 


. 2 Gee DOURDET, Profeſſeur Royal. 


— * 5 err 1 5 A Perigd of, 68 Year. 
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8 "G6 Fentin, Vicar General of Embrun, This work, the 
—_”. « fruit of profound reſearch among the political and ec- 
3 EM « clefiaſtie'monuments of the preſent age, appears to'me 
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